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Dedication. - 


To my dear friend, Mrs. Charlton Edholm, whose 
noble efforts in reclaiming the fallen and safe-guarding 
‘the pure have won my profound admiration and sympa- 
thy, I affectionately inscribe these simple verses in token 
of my unbounded esteem. 

Most kindly, 
i M. Victor STALEY. 

Oakland, Cal., February, 14, 1900. 
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Go Gather Them In. 


Go out in the streets and the lanes of the city, 
And raise up the fallen o’erwhelmed in their sin; 
Oh, give of thy love, thy forgiveness, and pity ; 
Go out in the by-ways and gather them in. 
Yes, go as went Christ, to the leprous, with healing ; 
Go kindly and bid them rise up and rejoice ; 
Perchance there’s a heart, not yet callous of feeling, 
May soften again at the sound of thy voice. 


CHORUS: i 
Go quickly out in the streets of the city ; 
There are souls to relieve of their burden of sin; 


== 


Go in thy love and thy tenderest pity ; 
Oh, arise and go qnickly to gather them in, a 


Oh, look not with scorn on the vile and forsaken, ; 
Ye know not how strong their temptation to sin ; 
Though weak and though erring they yet may awaken 
To feelings of shame if ye gather them in. 
Condemn not unheard the outcasts of the city, 
For many there be who are snared to their shame; 
Oh, judge not, but go in thy infinite pity, 
i To rescue them all in his merciful name. 


Goweep with them; plead with them; give them God’s 
blessing; 
They're somebody’s sister; they’re some mother’s girls; 
They’re yearning, to-night, for the hand of caressing, 
To toy,.as of yore, with their beautiful curls. 
They’re thinking, perhaps, of their innnocent childhood, 
When, pure in their hearts and untainted by sin, 
They sported in glee, through the green of the wildwood; 
\. They’re waiting and longing; go gather them in, 
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bow f Became a Mission Worker, 


We shall always rejoice that the First Methodist 
church of Oakland, California, represented by its Pas- 
tor, Rev. Dr. E. R. Dille, and O. B. Smith, invited 
Evangelists Crittenton and Carpenter to hold revival 
meetings there in 1891, and that the noted temper- 
ance orator, Colonel George Babcock, introduced us 
to these good men, for, although for years interested 
in everything that concerns womanhood, and espe- 
cially) resenting the injustice of the double social 
standard of purity, and having written many news- 
paper articles on Social Purity, yet, it was not until 
God, through his servant Charles N. Crittenton, 
showed us the vision of the horrors of the brothel, 
that we were as if by electricity shocked into the res- 
cue work. Once as he was pleading for the girls as 
he so well can, he said, “Let us see what God wants 
you to do;” and letting the Bible fall open, our eyes 
rested on the Macedonian cry “Come over and help 
us.” It seemed as though we could see the thousands 
upon thousands of our little sisters writhing under the 
cruelties and cuts and bruises and oaths and the un- 
utterable atrocities of the brothels, and with stream- 
ing eyes and outstretched hands they imploringly cry, 
“Come over and help us.” 

Still we hesitated and said, ‘““Mr. Crittenton, I can 
give everything to God but my reputation. But in 
this rescue work you must mingle among these de- 


graded ones and I fear for my reputation.” Then he 
said so gently, “Dear sister, don’t you know it is 
written of Jesus ‘He made himself of no reputation.’ 
Can’t you follow your Master? You give your 
reputation to God and he will keep it. You try to 
keep it yourself and you'll lose it. You follow Jesus. 
He is leading you.” We were not “disobedient to 
the Heavenly vision,” so upon bended knees we lis- 
tened to that Macedonian cry, and ever since, the one 
thought of our life has been, “to loose the bands of 
wickedness, to undo the heavy burdens, to let the 
oppressed go free.” 
But how, when a work is to be done, God opens 
the way! In answer to our pleading cry, “Lord, what 
wilt thou have me to do?” June 3, 1891, this good 
friend and brother in Christ wrote me a letter in 
which were these words: “My sister, do you know 
our God is going to use your pen and lips in a won- 
- derful manner, to awaken people to the necessity and 
importance of going to this too long neglected class 
to tell them of a better way? My heart has rejoiced 
since I met you, and when, telling you the terrible 
wrongs which these poor girls suffer, I saw the sym- 
pathizing tears for your erring sisters course down 
your cheeks, I said in my heart, ‘Truly another cham- 
pion for her own sex,’ and now when I read in your 
letter ‘God helping me, I will more than ever conse- 
crate myself to this work of rescue,’ I thank God and 
take courage, and pray God to use all He has and 
continue to increase the number of men and women 
consecrated to this work, who with the old prophet 
Jeremiah will continue to cry, ‘Oh that my head were 


“y : ¥y War SN? 
4 iy 


1s ai 


ay) 


waters and my eyes a fountain of tears that I might 
weep [and work] day and night for the slain daugh- 
ters of my people.’” Then followed the proposition to 
write the book. With such an inspiration as that 
surely one could write a book. More and more when 
listening to the wrongs of our erring sisters the bur- 
den became so heavy that the word of God con- 
stantly came to us, “Cry aloud, spare not; lift up thy 
voice like a trumpet, and show my people their trans- 
-gressions and the house of Jacob their sins,’ and that 
other command “Write the vision and make it plain 
upon tables that he may run that readeth it.” 

As the title of the book is “The Traffic in Girls 
and Work of Rescue Missions,” we have used facts 
which have come under our own observation, the sub- 
stance of our lectures in the churches in the form » 
of addresses to an audience, as that has been the 
request of thousands of our hearers. God grant that 
these facts rouse America as William T. Stead roused 
England. When the Pall Mall Gazette containing 
his “Maiden Tribute of Modern Babylon” appeared, 
no wonder the world fairly reeled under the awful 
disclosures. Libertines, saloon-keepers and brothel 
slave traders gnashed their teeth in rage that their 
infamies were exposed, and the cheeks of mothers 
blanched with terror as they learned of the snares 
set for the unwary feet of maidenhood. 

These facts are confirmed by the courts, by police 
officers, by converted procurers, by the stories of the 
converted girls, and by men of the world, and there- 
fore the public may rely implicitly on the testimony 
submitted in proof that there is an organized, system- 
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atized traffic in girls. Hundreds of men, under the 
promise of speedy marriage, get girls to accompany 
them, and by mock marriage and seduction accom- 
plish their ruin, and then enticing them into brothels, 
these victims find themselves prisoners and slaves. 
Very, very few girls are in these haunts of infamy 
from choice, and ali are “more to be pitied than con- 
demned.’”’ When once the American people realize 
that shameless men and women, these demons in hu- 
man shape, make merchandise of their girls, they will 
arouse themselves from their strange apathy and 
sweep this white-slave traffic into oblivion. 

It has’ been our constant aim to show that alcoholic 
drink is largely the cause of the social evil. The 
saloon and the brothel are twin barbarities. When 
the millions of Christian men vote out the saloon, or 
give women the ballot so they may, they will rejoice 
to find the reign of purity is voted in. 

It has been a pleasure to quote the words of many 
of our great social purity reformers, and instead of 
reading their works and reproducing their ideas ir 
our own language, we have chosen the more honest 
and more complimentary method of giving them the 
‘credit for their own writings. We heartily thank all 
who have aided us in the preparation of this work, and 
especially the writers of the descriptions of the various 
Rescue Missions. 

To Miss Frances E. Willard, Lady Henry Somerset 
and Josephine Butler who have lent the benediction 
ef their pictured faces to grace our work, we are very 
grateful. Their constant labors for social purity are 
well known, and they also stand as the leaders of 
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the World’s Woman’s Christian Temperance Union, 
which is proving itself such a wonderful ally in aiding 
the work of founding in many cities Rescue Missions. 
Perhaps no book was ever so endued with a bap- 
tism of prayer, for ever since the inception of the 
idea, it has been made the special subject of prayer 
in many of the Rescue Missions and by thousands of 
workers, as well as the author, that “the Holy Spirit 
might indite every word.’ If that prayer has been 
answered, the message is God’s message, and we have 
His assurance, “My word shall not return unto me 
void, but it shall accomplish that which I please.” 
And what does He please? He is “not willing that 
_ any should perish.” But He saves by human instru- 
ments, and in every city there should be a Rescue 
Mission, to which these dear girls can flee from the 
horrors of their pitiable life. But while we save one, 
the saloons are making a dozen more—and that too 
by-the votes of Christian men. It is our most earn- 
est prayer that the Christian world soon will save 
these precious “mothers’ girls,” but it can only be 
done by the extermination of the liquor traffic. Then, 
and then only, will the traffic in girls cease. 
CHARLTON EDHOLM. 


Oakland, California. 


The False Employment Suave. 


HEN we say on the public platform that there 

is an organized, systematized traffic in girls 

in America a gasp of horror can actually be heard 
through the audience, and people exclaim, “Girls 
bought and sold in America!” And we say, “Yes, 
dear friends, girls are bought and sold in America’s 
haunts of shame.” And they ask, “In a civilized 
Christiam land?” And we answer, “Yes, in this land 
of Bibles and colleges and churches and civilization.” 
And they say, “Well, how can this be?” This can be 
because twelve million voters, and four million of 
them Christian fathers, are by their ballots author- 
izing two hundred and fifty thousand saloon-keepers 
to pour the liquid damnation of intoxicating drink 
down the throats of their own sons and ee 
and every one knows what is the physiological influ- 
ence of alcohol. It always goes to the base of the 
brain, to the lower nature, and those men who are 
naturally chivalrous in their feelings toward woman- 
hood, as most men are, when that alcohol takes pos- 
session of brain and heart, there leaps to the lip the 
unclean jest and there enters the heart the unholy 
motive towards women. This is proved not only in 
the saloons of our land where no decent women enter, 
but also in our banquets among the rich and culti- 
vated, for when the cigars and wine come in, the 
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ladies go out. Why? Because those gentlemen 
know that the stories told under the influence of wine 
and tobacco are not fit for the ear of their wives and 
sisters and mothers. Then this liquor firing the blood 
of millions of men patronizing the saloon makes the 
demand for girls, and there are men and women 
whom the dictionary calls procurers, but whom we 
call fiends, who go over this country from one end 
of it to the other and lure and snare little girls and 
bring them to our large cities and actually sell them 
in haunts of shame. 

One of the favorite methods of these demons i is the 
false employment snare. 

We shall never forget a story told us by a little 
fourteen year old girl, whom we met in quite an aris- 
tocratic haunt of shame. As we stood in the door- 
way of that gorgeous parlor a sight met our gaze that 
thrilled our hearts with horror. There sat eight or 
ten of the most beautiful little girls I had ever seen, 
and I don’t believe one of those girls was over six- 
teen years of age, and some were not more than thir- 
teen. And as I looked at them dressed in their short 
dresses just as mother used to dress them to send 
them to school, with their hair braided down their 
back, just as mother used to braid it, I could think 
of nothing but a lot of little lambs waiting for the 
slaughterer’s knife. And, dear ones, if some one had 
taken a knife and drawn it across the throat of every 
one and left her weltering in her blood upon that 
splendid carpet it would not have been one ten-thou- 
sandth so bad as what she was waiting for. And as I 
looked at them I thought of a little girl I have up in 


heaven who, if she were living, would be about the | 

age of one of those girls, and-I pressed my hands 
across my heart and said, “O God! what if it were 
my little girl.” Then my heart broke for the mothers 
of those girls. It seemed to me I could see them in 
their lonely homes all over our fair land, sitting by 
their desolate firesides, like Rachel, weeping for their 
children and “will not be comforted because they are 
not.” 

If you could see these fathers and mothers and 
brothers as they come to our Missions, seeking for 
their lost loved ones, how your hearts would break. 
Theygcome to our Missions and peer into the eyes of* 
evefy girl to see if they can find their little girl. But 
she is not there. Then they go to the jail. And, oh, 
father, mothers! Think of going to the jail to find 
your little girl! And they hear the oath that would 
curdle your blood in your veins, and the obscene song, 
and they would be almost glad to hear even such 
words from the lips of their darling, for they want to 
find her so much. But she is not there. Then they 
go to the charity hospitals, for, alas! alas! the 250,000 
saloon-keepers of our land, and their partners in busi- 
ness, the voters, and four million of them Christian 
voters, are sending not only our boys but our girls 
to the charity hospitals at the rate of thousands every 
month,—for there are in New York city alone one 
thousand nameless graves of girls every month,—and 
these fathers and mothers and brothers bend down 
over each emaciated face to see if in it they can trace 
any resemblance to the child whose head was clasped 
so fondly against their hearts a few years ago. But 


she is not there. Then they go to the morgue. Ah! 
death has:no terrors for these fathers and mothers 
and brothers. How glad they would be if underneath 
that grewsome sheet they could find their darling. 
And they pull back the sheet off this corpse and look 
at it, and that corpse and look at it, and every corpse. 
in that morgue has to be uncovered to see if one 
among them is the little girl who, years ago, knelt, 
just as your little girls kneel at mother’s knee, and 
clad in snowy nightrobes, no purer than the childish 
heart, and tenderly prayed: 


“Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep,” 


but she is not there. 

Then they come back to our Missions, and they put 
pictures in our hands, and say: “There’s the picture 
of my darling. You will always look for her, won't 
your” And we say: “Yes, of course, we will always 
ldok for your darling, and ntaybe we can find her.” 
Then they pour out their, sorrows in our ears, as 
one woman did to me when she said: “Oh, Mrs. 
Edholm, I can’t stand it, I can’t stand it. How glad 
I would be if I only knew my little girl were dead. 
But every night since she went away father and I, we 
put the lamp in the window, and we leave the door 
unlatched, and we say: ‘Oh, she will surely come to- 
night.’ And we go to bed, and we listen—and listen 
—and listen for the footstep that never comes, and I 
cry, and sob, and pray, and say: ‘O God! if my 
little girl only were dead, how glad 1 would be.’ I 
would dig her grave with these hands that love her 


so. I myself would take the shovel and heap the 
clods across her pulseless heart, if, I only knew she 
were buried safely underneath the ground. But what 
awful atrocity is being heaped on my little girl down 
in some haunt of shame, and Mrs. Edholm, I can’t 
stand it, I can’t stand it.” 

’* And they can’t stand it, beloved, and I can’t stand 
it, and that’s the reason why this book is written, to 
tel! the fathers and mothers in this land that there is 
‘an organized traffic in girls, and your little girl is not 
‘any more safe than any of the 46,000 that are every — 
-year trapped in houses of shame, that being warned 
in time your daughters may escape. 

And I stepped up to one of these girls in that haunt 
of vice and I put my arm about her and said, “Dear 
child, does your mother know you are here?’ And, 

-oh! that cry of pain I will never forget. Sometimes 
I hear it in my sleep even yet and I wake up and I 
don’t sleep any more that night—as she said, “Oh, 

_mother’s heart would break if she knew I were here.” 

“Well, won’t you tell me how you happened to 
come?” 

She said, “Well, we lived on a farm up in the 
northern part of the state and there were a good many 

_ of us, and papa had a pretty hard time to get along, 
_and I just thought if I could get a good place at 
housework in the city I could send most all my wages 
“back to papa and that would help him so with the 
rest of the little ones. So I watched the city papers 
and I saw an advertisement where they wanted girls 
for housework and I wrote to the man and I told him 
I wanted a good place so I could help papa and he 
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wrote right back and he said, ‘Yes, he had a'splendid — 
place for me and if I would only come on a certain _ 
train he would meet me and take me right to the 
place where I was to work. And I did come and he 
did meet me and he brought me here, and I’ve been 
here ever since.” 

I believe of the 230,000 erring girls in America 
three-fourths of them have been ruined by some ‘piece 
of treachery just as this child was. 

And when that procurer put that trembling little 
fourteen-year-old girl into that haunt of infamy and 
the key was safely turned on her and she was a pris- 
oner and slave, he received his price for her. And 
what do you think it was, dear friends? Oh, fathers, 
mothers, what do you think your little girls are worth 
in the shambles of shame? 

We who press them to our hearts say, “Surely they 
are worth a million dollars.” Ay! to us who love 
them they are worth a million worlds, but in the 
haunts of shame of New York, Chicago, San Fran- 
cisco and all cities of our land they only bring from 
twenty-five to fifty dollars. Why, you would pay 
more than that for a Poland-China pig, and a horse 
that would not bring more than that would not be-a 
thoroughbred. And yet our American girls are be- 
ing sold at the rate of over one hundred every twenty- 
four hours by these devils in human shape. 

Then I said to this little girl, “Well, child, I don’t 
believe you want to stay here, do you?” and she 
burst into tears and said, “Oh, no, this live is a perfect 
hell upon earth.” 

And that is what they all say. I know people 


‘often:say to me, “Are not the girls there because they 
want to be? Don’t they tell the men that?” 
‘Yes, they do tell the patrons that because the keep- 

ers of the houses command them to, and they are 
prisoners and slaves and have to say whatever they 
are told to say, but I have talked with thousands of 
them and I’ve never seen one, I don’t care how drunk 
or how degraded she were, but what if I put my arm 
about her and talked to her kindly of mother and the 
old home but what she would burst into tears and say 
as this child said, “Oh, this life is a perfect hell on 
earth.” 

Then I said to her, “Wouldn’t you like to come 
with us, dear, 'to the Rescue Mission? Hundreds of 
girls have been saved there and been taken back to 
mother’s arms and mother’s Jesus, and wouldn’t you 
like to go, too?” 

“Oh, I should be so glad to go,” she said. 

Then I stepped up to the keeper of the house and 
said, “We are going to take this little girl with us to 
the Rescue Mission. She doesn’t want to stay here 
any longer.” 

And, beloved, you would have thought that woman, 
in the memory of her own days of childish innocence, 
would have been so glad to have had that little girl 
escape from that horrible place. But this is what she 
said to me: 

“Indeed, you won’t take her, she owes me six dol- 
Jars, and either she will pay it or some one else will 
pay it.” 

There we were, face to face with a slave traffic. 
Ah, we thought when we freed the negroes in this 


country we had put slavery under our feet forever. 
And we sing about our beautiful flag, “Old Glory,” 
that “waves o’er the land of the free and the home 
of the brave.” 

But, oh, beloved it is not so! There is a slave 
trade in this country, and it is not black folks this 
time, but little white girls—thirteen, fourteen, fifteen, 
sixteen and seventeen years of apt—and they are 
snatched out of our arms, and from our Sabbath- 
schools and from our communion tables. Shall not 
the Grand Army of Reform—composed of the Church 
of Almighty God, the Woman’s Christian Temperance _ 


Union and all other divisions of the temperance army — _ 


—join with these grand Prohibitionists, who steadily 
vote first, last and all the time against the saloon, and 
rise as one man and blot out the liquor traffic by the 
ballot instead of the bullet? Then this infamous 
traffic in girls will cease. 

Then, we rescue workers did not dare to leave that 
child long enough to go for a policeman, for we knew 
the moment our backs were turned a glass of whisky 
would be forced down her throat, and when we would 
return with our police officer, the cruel alcohol would 
have done its work, and she would have forgotten 
about mother and about Jesus and would not want to 
go and you cannot force any one even out of a place 
like that. So we went down into our own pockets, _ 
and handed the six dollars to that slave keeper and 
took that little girl with us to the Rescue Mission, 
and there through the blood of the Lord Jesus Christ 
that cleansed you and cleansed me, she was cleansed, 
and. to-day she is a happy wife and mother. 
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But, oh, friends, the rescue workers are as yet so 
few that while one is being saved there are hundreds 
of our precious little sisters who are weeping their 
lives away in haunts of shame and crying out to us as 
one girl did to me in Cleveland, when at the National 
W. C. T. U. Convention a party of consecrated white- 
ribboners left the beauty and light and music and 
oratory of that great meeting, and with love in their 
hearts went into the houses of shame to tell the girls 
of the Jesus mighty to save. To our astonishment 
we found the doors locked against us. In one place 
we talked through the lattice work, with a young, 
beautiful girl, and I said to her: “Unlock the door, 
dear. We just want to tell you about Jesus, and 
mother and home.” With a weird cry that always 
haunts me when I stand before a Christian audience, 
she wailed out: “I can’t open the door. It is 
locked and the mistress has the key, and no one can 
enter or leave this house unless she permits, and we 
girls are prisoners and slaves, and why don’t the 
Christians come and let us out?” 

And, oh, friends, why don’t we go and let them out? 

There are estimated to be in this land twenty mil- 
lion Christians, and if twenty million Christians can 
not resctie 230,000 erring girls surely the religion of 
the ‘Lord Jesus Christ is a failure. His religion is 
not a failure, but we have forgotten to do what He 
said, “Go ye out quickly into the streets and lanes of 
the city and bring in hither the poor, and the maimed, 
and the halt and the blind.” 
Such instances as the above could be multiplied by 
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the hundred, and as a piece of corroborative evidence, 
read the following from the St. Louis Republic: — 


TRAFFIC IN GIRLS. 
CHARGE MADE BY THE RESCUE SOCIETY OF AUSTIN, TEX. 


(Special to the Republic.) 


Austin, Tex., May 23—The Woman’s Rescue Society of 
this city charges that the proprietor of the largest house of 
ill repute is securing girls for her purposes through the help 
of her mother, who is alleged to live in Kansas City, Mo. 
She, it is said, offers working girls remunérative employment — 
at her daughter’s residence in this city. The Rescue Society 
has the names of five girls brought here in that way, one of 
whom rebelled when she discovered the nature of the work 
she was to do, and has secured, through the society, a good 
home. 


Once at one of our meetings in a large city, under 
the auspices of the Young Men’s Christian Associa- 
tion—that grand organization which is doing so much 
to save girls by convertiig men—the secretary of the 
Association arose after the delineation of the scenes 
of this chapter and said, “Every word Mrs. Charlton 
Edholm says is absolutely true. One time I saw ad- 
vertisements in all ow city papers of ‘Girls Wanted 
to learn stenography and typewriting with positions 
assured them at the close of the term,’ and being 
suspicious of evil underneath the cleverly worded ad- 
vertisement I myself began to investigate and I found 
the address given was one of the gilded palaces of 
shame,and several girls told me they had been trapped 
to that awful place by that means.’ 

Surely when fathers and mothers and girls know 
these things infinite care will be taken to foil these 
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wultures, and if a father or mother cannot go with 
their daughter to the city to see to it that her employ- 
- ment is a proper one, they can at least write to the 
Secretary. of the Woman’s Christian Temperance 
Union, or the Secretary of the Young Woman’s Chris- 
tian Association, and ask them to investigate adver- 
tised. places, and also to keep a motherly oversight of 
their: dear.child. In this way thousands of girls have 
-peen.saved from falling into this pit of ruin. 

The Young Woman’s Christian Association makes 
a specialty of this preventive work, and through their 
efforts in finding honorable employment and their 
homelike but. moderate-priced boarding houses for 
girls-earning small wages, they are saving thousands 
of girls from snares set for them. May God bless 
them in. their beneficent work. 

More. and more does my heart throb for the inno- 
cent. girls who are so unsuspectingly walking to their 
doom, and I beg every reader to circulate this book 
of warning in every means in their power. Every 
half. dollar used to buy this book and give to fathers 
‘and, mothers will indeed be the “Lord’s silver” used 
for His service, for there is no truer saying between 
the lids of the Bible than these words, “My people 
perish for lack of knowledge,” and one of the greatest 
joys of my life is the large number of fathers and 
mothers who wring my hand and say, “We are so 
glad if these things are true to know them, for now 
we can warn our girls in time:” And many a little 
girl from ten to fourteen years of age has said at the 
close of the meetings, “Oh, Mrs. Edholm, I’m so 
glad you have told us about these wicked men who 


sell girls to be prisoners and slaves, and I fell you, 
there will not any bad man get me, because I’m 
going to be so careful.” - 

And so these girls will be careful when they know 
these dangers, and let us every one help to warn them. 

Once when I was in the hospital in a great city the 
superintendent taking me to the ward where girls — 
‘were slowly dying of those awful diseases which fill 
our hospitals with men and women actually rotting to 
death, said, “In six months there will not be one of 
these girls left. Every one of them will be filling a 
nameless grave in the potter’s field,” and as I looked 
at their poor, decaying bodies and agonized faces, I 
could not weep that their bondage was so soon over, 
for I knew Jesus was a most pitiful Saviour who said, 
“Neither do I condemn thee,’ and He knew that 
Isaiah’s wonderful words were true of these. poor 
girls, “This is a people robbed and spoiled. They 
are all of them snared in holes and they are hid in 
prison houses; they are for a prey and none deliver- 
eth; for a spoil and none saith, Restore,” and there- 
fore He said, “Harlots and publicans shall sweep 
into the Kingdom before many of the self-righteous,” 
And so I could not weep for them, but when I said to 
myself, “O God! whose mother’s girls are going to 
take their places?’ it seemed as though a dagger 
went to my heart and I prayed, “Dear Jesus, let ‘me 
help to warn the girls in time and save them from the 
haunt of shame, the charity hospital and the pauper’s 
grave,” WILL YOU. HELP? 


ihe Suave of the Bock Brarriage 
and Seduction. 


MONG. the many methods used by procurers to 

trap girls in houses of shame is by courtship, and 
a false marriage, or seduction under promise of mar- 
riage. Many of these procurers are professional se- 
ducers and boast of the many innocent girls they have 
ruined in the course of a year. 

These men go out into the country districts and 
under the guise of commercial men board at the best 
hotel, dress handsomely, cultivate most captivating 
manners, and then look for their prey. Upon the 
street one of these men fancies a pretty girl and in 
some way becomes acquainted. ‘Then begins the 
courtship. Did you ever think, dear friends, what an 
easy thing it is to secure the affections of a little girl 
from thirteen to sixteen years of age? It’s the easiest 
thing in the world, for we have taught our girls from 
the time they were babies that the one end and aim of 
their existence is to marry, and the little heart is just 
pining for love, and so when this fine-looking, appar- 
ently wealthy stranger pays her marked attention, 
invites her to drive and walk and attend theaters or 
other places of amusement with him—and if the girl 
is religious he often goes to church and prayer-meet- 
ing with her to throw her and her friends off their 
guard—is it strange that she flatters herself she has 
made quite a “catch,” and feels full of pride and love 


at the happy future that is awaiting her? Then sonieé 
evening this trapper of human prey says to her very 
lovingly, “Now, darling, we will jump on the train 
and go to the nearest large city and we will be mar- 
ried as soon as we get there and we will be so happy.” 
Sometimes arguments are presented by the girl which 
are always overcome by the sophistries of the skill- 
ful deceiver, and trusting him implicitly as her be- 
trothed lover she unwittingly goes to her doom as an 
innocent lamb to the slaughter. 

When they arrive in the city there is a mock mar- 
riage performed, for these men always have their ac- 
complices, and the child-bride is taken to a haunt of 
shame which she has been told by her pretended hus- 
band is an elegant boarding house. 

How many girls have sobbed out to me the story 
of one little fifteen-year-old girl, who having been 
deceived in this way said, “Why, Mrs. Edholm, when 
George first brought me here we were so happy, and 
the lady in the boarding house was so kind to me. 
And after a few weeks George went away, and didn’t 
come back, and I just cried and cried and cried, and 
the landlady said, ‘You needn’t cry any more, George 
won’t ever come back.’ And I said, ‘Oh, yes, George 
will come back, I know he will. Why, George is my 
husband and I’m his wife, and we love each other, 
and I know he will come back.’ And she said, ‘Well, 
he won’t come back. I’ve paid George $25 for you, 
and you belong to me now, and he has gone back to 
the country to get some other girl.’ ” 

Oh! beloved, can you imagine any greater horror 
than that of this trusting child-wife, as she realizes 
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she is a prisoner and a slave in that den of shame? 
And such slavery! the blackest that has ever stained 
human history. Shut up beyond the reach of friends 
—for no letter she may write finds its way beyond the 
doors of her prison house. Should she call a police 
officer the chances are he is receiving bribes from her 
keeper and he will not help her to freedom. Is it 
strange that soon she eagerly drinks the wine that is 
constantly offered her and sometimes actually forced 
down her throat, and smokes the cigarette with its be- 
numbing effect of opium and tobacco, so that under 
the influence of these fatal drugs she may forget her 
awful fate and hasten her early death, for surely no 
hell in the other world can be more dreadful than a 
house of shame in this world. 

And then we good women and men as we see her 
poor, painted face peering out between the lace cur- 
tains of her dread abode, or meet her on the street, 
we draw away from her and say, “Oh! I guess she 
is there because she wants to be.” 

Never say it again, beloved. Would your little 
fifteen-year-old girl be there because she wants to be? 
And you draw. back and you say, “Oh, no, no!” 

And I say, “Neither is the little girl of any one else 
there because she wants to be.” I’ve talked with 
hundreds and hundreds of these girls and I’ve never 
found one that deliberately entered the life from 
choice. Many stay in it even after we offer them 
freedom, but I firmly believe the reason is because 
they have acquired the fatal appetite for liquor, to- 
bacco, opium and cocaine and they know these drugs 
must be abandoned if they come to a rescue home, and 


they feel they cannot break these terrible chains that — 
bind them. 

It is also true that when the girls go back to a life 
of shame after a time of reformed life, it is because of 
these awful appetites and the cursed saloon that con- 
stantly tempts them to their fall. Surely, surely any 
Christian man who votes for the saloon must know 
that he is helping to push these precious little sisters 
back into lives of shame, even when they are trying 
with all their might to rise out of their degradation. 

A man who, seeing a woman climbing painfully up 
a craggy precipice should kick her down again to the 
depths, would be called a brute, and yet our good men 
who vote for the saloon are kicking back into these 
hells of shame our dear girls who are trying so hard 
to reach the heights of purity. 

To return to the snare of the mock marriage, a con- 
verted procurer told one of our rescue workers that 
he himself had gone through the marriage ceremony 
twenty times and every time he sold the girl into a 
house of shame. 

Another piece of corroborative evidence came from 
a railway conductor, with whom I conversed on one 
of my trips. After reading the former edition of our 
book, “The Traffic in Girls and Rescue Missions,” 
he said: “Mrs. Edholm, I wish that every father 
and mother in America would read that book, 
and I thank God somebody has written a book like 

that, for I’ve been a conductor on this line for many 
years and an elder in the Presbyterian church also 
for many years, and I can’t begin to tell you how 
many girls, thirteen, fourteen and sixteen years of 


age, I’ve seen of my trains that I absolutely knew 
were being taken to the large cities along my route 
to be sold into houses of shame. And yet, though 
my heart was breaking for them and their parents, 
what could I do about it? Oftentimes I would watch 
my chance and when the procurer would go into the 
smoking car I would sit down beside the girl and tell 
her she was being snared to her ruin. But I couldn’t 
make her believe that man was a scoundrel and she 
would look up in my eyes with the utmost confidence 
and say, “Oh! no, Jack wouldn’t do that. Why, I 
‘love Jack and Jack loves me and we’re going to be 
married just in a little while, at such and such a city.’ 
And I couldn’t make her believe any differently. But 
if years before her father and mother and preacher 
and Sunday-school teacher and public school teacher 
had read this book and told her of these snares, she 
and thousands like her would have been saved from 
that life of horror.” 

So well known is this traffic in girls among men, 
that I have never addressed an audience that some 
man has not said to me:- “Mrs. Edholm, every word 
you say is true as to the means used to secure girls 
for this nefarious trade, and you couldn’t begin to tell 
half the atrocities practiced upon them nor their utter 
helplessness when in the life.” 

And I have never spoken even in a place so small 
as a country cross-roads, but the women, before | 
would get out of town, would say. “Mrs. Edholm, 
what you say about girls disappearing as though the 
earth had opened and swallowed them is absolutely 
true, Such a girl disappeared here a few years ago, 


and all her mother could ever find out about her was 
that she got off at a certain city.” And then they said 
so pathetically, “and that mother, when her girl dis- 
appeared, had hair as black as jet, and now it’s 
white as snow, and she is just a walking skeleton and 
she looks as though she had not slept a whole night 
since.” 

Ah! neither had she, for mothers don’t sleep well 
when their darlings are in houses of shame. 


SEDUCTION 


is one of common methods by which girls are started 
to the house of shame. When one tries to write on 
this subject righteous indignation makes the blood 
leap through the veins in red-hot waves and the 
hands clench in avenging anger, and if about the 
neck of this Judas he, too, would “go to his own 
place” without the chance to ruin another victim. 
And yet there are hundreds of men, and many of them 
mingle in refined society, who are professional se- 
ducers, and among other men boast of the number of 
beautiful girls they have ruined. There are men, who 
in their clubs bet on the virtue of a girl as men would 
bet on the speed of a, horse, and some villain deliber- 
ately wagers that in a given time he will have accom- 
plished her ruin and then at the expiration of the 
months or weeks he returns to his club in high glee, 
and tells “the fellows” all about it—the drugs used, 
the liquors employed, the vows of marriage sacredly 
promised, the blackest of lies told, the tenderest kisses 
and caresses bestowed and—at last, the girl basely 
deserted or turned over to the keeper of a pause of 


shame for twenty five dollars, there to undergo such 
atrocities as would make even devils weep, and his 
child to be born in a brothel. Then the fellows laugh 
and clap their hands, and raising their wine-glasses 
give “three cheers and a tiger” for their companion, 
who has redeemed his bet, while the poor girl—and 
there are thousands of such victims—is either in a 
rescue mission, waiting in unutterable anguish for the 
hour of agony when her little child—his child—shall 
be born, or in a house of shame in its horrors which 
rival hell. 

And yet this story is told every day in the year and 
all the years of the century. This habit grows on a 
man like any other bad habit, and at last it is impos- 
sible for him to be true to any woman, and in a num- 
ber of years he will have ruined hundreds of girls. 
I have heard a noted Evangelist tell on the platform 
of a professional seducer who was so proud of his 
exploits that he kept regular book account of the 
girl’s name, residence and time of her ruin, and at 
last brought to justice he showed the book and con- 
fessed that he had ruined over four hundred girls. 
Many such monsters are walking our streets every 
day, and whose little girl is absolutely safe? Is yours? 

And yet we cannot believe men would do these 
awful deeds if they were not inflamed by the cursed: 
drink, Men are naturally loving and tender towards 
womanhood, but when the brain is dazed, the con- 
science smothered, and the passions aroused by drink, 
it is not strange that forty-six thousand girls every 
year is the tribute of maidenhood we lay on the altar 


of the licensed saloon, laid there, alas! alas! by the 
very fathers and brothers of these poor victims. 

It is a common saying in rescue homes that in nine 
months from the beginning of the beer picnics in the 
summer time every bed in the house will be taken with 
these poor expectant mothers. Many and many a girl 
traces her downfall to the innocent (?) glass of wine 
or beer which her lover persuaded her to drink. So 
well recognized is the connection of intoxicating 
liquors with a life of shame, that Dr. Sanger, in his 
great work, “The History of Prostitution,” speaks of 
the orgies under the influence of wine as being un- 
speakably hideous. 

Once in a large city it was determined that no more 
beer at a dollar a bottle, and champagne at five dolf- 
lars a bottle, and other liquors at proportionate prices, 
should be sold in houses of shame, and the keepers of 
these houses went in a body to the mayor and told 
him they could not carry on their business unless al- 
lowed to sell liquor. “Why can’t you?” asked the 
mayor. “Because men would not do such things if 
they were not under the influence of drink, and we 
must sell them the drink or our business is ruined,” 
was the significant reply, and I ask the four million 
Christian voters, as well as the millions of good fa- 
thers who profess to love their girls, if they will longer 
have a partnership interest not only in saloons, but in 
houses of shame, by voting for any party that licenses 
the sale of drink. 

The extreme youth of these seduced girls is most 
pitiable. I remember in one of our Rescue Missions, 
at one of the meetings of the Board of Managers, and 


they were holding the babies, and cooing over them, 
as women always do, a little thirteen-year-old mother 
said to the lady who held her baby, “Won’t you take 
care of my baby a little while, and let me go out and 
play with the other girls on the sidewalk?” 

Another little thirteen-year-old mother in Kansas, ° 
who had been seduced by a married man, and the 
father of three children, when her baby was about 
four weeks old, 0 little did she understand the duties 
of a nursing mother, that she said to her own mother, 
“Now, mamma, can’t I go back to school again 
next week?” 

It is no wonder that when that little school girl in 
short dresses, and with her hair braided down her 
back, stood up with me in a big church full of people, 
the tears dropping from her own eyes on her baby’s 
face, that the audience was so moved that a very 
cyclone of handkerchiefs went to the eyes of fathers 
and mothers as they thought of their own thirteen- 
year-old girls, and at the close hundreds of men and 
women crowded forward to shake that little mother’s 
hand and kiss her baby, and say to her, “Courage, 
little sister! though you have been deceived and de- 
serted by the father of your child, we will help you 
to care for the little one, and you shall not be driven 
into a life of shame.” d 

I said to this little girl: “Pearl, won’t you go with 
me to one of our Rescue Missions?” 

She replied as she fondly looked into the face of her 
baby, “Yes, if you won’t take my baby from me, for | 
I can’t give him up if I starve.” 

The tears filled my eyes and I said, Thank God! 


for such bravery and womanly heroism and mother- 
hearted devotion, that child-mother willing to brave 
all ‘the scorn of the world, to battle for bread for her- 
self and child, but “You mustn’t take my baby from 
me,”—Oh, the divinity of motherhood! And as 1 
have seen hundreds of girls do the same loyal, brave: 
‘right way, and I think of.my own life and how I have 
always been sheltered and shielded when my little 
ones were born, I feel as though I were not worthy to 
kneel and unloose their shoe latchets; thank God, that 
the Lord Jesus Christ helps these precious girls to 
care for their babies through our Rescue Missions. 

Oh, friends! friends! shall we push that little be- 
trayed mother and her baby down into a ‘house of 
shame, while we invite her child’s father, who has 
deserted his own flesh and blood, into our parlors, to 
court our own beautiful daughters? No. No, thank 
God! Christian hearts are thrilling with pity for'these 
wronged ones, and in these resctie missions they are 
being helped into lives of purity and self-support. 
And thank God, too, that the standard of purity for 
men is being raised so that libertines are finding the 
parlor doors of Christian homes more and more closed 
against them, and our girls in the majesty of their 
pure womanhood are saying to such suitors, “No. TI 
have kept myself spotless for my marriage day and I 
demand purity of heart, lips untainted by the odor of 
tobacco or drink, because I give these, and the place 
for you to find a wife if unreformed is in a house of 
shame, and if reformed in a resctte mission.” 

We find the girls places for honest work, and often 
some good man falls in love with one and offers 


marriage and a home for the mother and tlie little 
one. And as our girls stammer forth that they are 
not worthy because having sinned, and the very ex- 
istence of the child being proof, these fellows are 
manly enough to say, “Well, darling, you are not 
half so bad as I, because you fell under promise of 
marriage, and would gladly have been a wife, if that 
scoundrel had not deserted you—but I! I have 
wronged a girl and then basely deserted her. I have 
been the base deceiver, and somewhere in the world— 
may be in a haunt of shame—I have a child who 
would have starved for anything I have done for it. 
You have been noble enough to care for your child, 
while I have neglected my own flesh and blood even 
when making a large salary, and I might have sent 
the mother of my child some money for its food, but 
I’ve been coward enough to let her bear the disgrace 
and infamy and struggle as a woman must struggle 
with her pittance of wages to support my child. And 
you are a thousand times more noble than I. Nor is 
that all; you were betrayed by a lover who swore 
most solemnly that he would marry you, and you 
have never sinned with any other. But I, not content 
with betraying an innocent girl to infamy, I have fre- 
quented houses of shame, just because I wanted to— 
not because I was deceived or snared into sin as you 
have been, but just because I did not have manliness 
enough to conquer my own vicious desires. But un- 
worthy as I am, if you will take me for your husband 
I will lead a good life and be true to you. You are 
certainly not half as bad as I am.” 

And neither is she. And when men themselves 


thus confess their lives, and hundreds- have so con- 
fessed to me, shall Christian people damn to the haunt 
of sin the little child-mother who, having been be- 
trayed, wants to do right, but receive with open arms 
her black-hearted seducer who has not even reformed, 
‘ but makes a boast of his immoral life? Thank God, 
public opinion is changing and even a man in the 
United States Congress finds that the prayers of 
women, against his life of lechery and betrayal, .and 
the desertion of his own flesh and blood, are mighty 
enough to keep him from another election and that 
position of honor which he so long disgraced. 


The Suare of Ariwgs. 


NLY those who are in the hand-to-hand rescue 

work have any conception of the large number 
of girls who are drugged to their ruin. Men intui- 
_ tively know that girls are naturally modest, and while 
sometimes the hilarity of youth makes them foolish 
enough to laugh loud and talk loud on the streets and 
act in an unbecoming manner, yet they would shrink 
with horror at the thought of any criminal action, and 
therefore these procurers call to their aid various kinds 
of drugs. 

As usual, alcohol in the shape of wines, beer and the 
stronger liquors plays a prominent part. The wine 
rooms of our larger cities—kept open by the votes of 
Christian men—are sending not only our boys but our 
girls to the depths of degradation. I myself have vis- 
ited them in many cities and have seen these young 
couples from elegant families, in private dining rooms, 
sipping their wine and beer and singing indecent 
songs, and indulging in actions not at all befitting a 
parlor, and ail rescue workers know just what such a 
scene means—that this is one of the favorite methods 
of recruiting the ranks of shame. Every one knows 
what is the effect of mixed drinks, and these wily 
men know how easy it is to get a girl so under the 
influence of drink that as some one has said, “She sees 
double and thinks half,’ and her brain being be- 
numbed, conscience deadened, and the blood on fire 


by this cursed drink, she goes down and down and 
down. When she awakes from her drunken condition 
and realizes her disgrace, perhaps she remembers how 
her mother may have said years ago, “Well, if my 
girl ever does fall, she need never darken my door 
again”—words hastily uttered and not really meant— 
but the devil brings them to her remembrance and 
she does not dare go home, and the keeper and the 
girls and the patrons of the house of shame confirm 
the argument with all their power, saying, “Well, 
you know you are ruined, and your folks will cast you 
off, and you'll be kicked out of society, and you might 
as well stay here and do as the others do.” Alas! 
there is too much truth in what they say, and she, 
poor child, a. wounded dove amid a pack of vultures, 
with aching head and heart, almost crazy with re- 
morse, accepts the glass of wine proffered by the 
keeper, “to soothe her nerves,” and is lost. The traf- 
fic in girls could not be carried on without the traffic 
in drink. 

But these unscrupulous men aiso use other drugs 
beside alcoholic liquors. 

A converted bar-tender in a large city told me one 
time, “Mrs. Edholm, I believe I am a converted man 
now, and that the Lord Jesus has accepted me and I 
will dwell with him forever, but when I realize how 
many girls I have sent to houses of shame, I wonder if 
God ever can forgive me, and I would give my life if 
I could undo it. 

“When I was a bar-tender for years in a saloon with 
wine rooms, these procurers used to come there, and 
often I’ve seen one of these men bring a beautiful girl 


to the ladies’ entrance, and of course he would try to 
_ get her to drink wine or beer, but oftentimes having 
- been brought up in a Christian home, or having 
signed the total abstinence pledge in the Sunday- 
schoo!,—for you W. C. T. U. women have done so » 
much for the children by having temperance taught 
in the day schools and Sunday-schools,—and she 
would refuse to touch the wine or beer, then he would 
wink at me, and I knew that meant an extra dollar 
for me, and I would drop a little drug into whatever 
that girl had to eat or drink, and in a few moments 
she would be unconscious and that fellow would have 
a carriage drive to the door, that girl would be placed 
in it and driven right straight to a haunt of shame; 
he would receive his twenty-five or fifty dollars, and 
that girl would be as surely lost as if the earth had 
opened and swallowed her. Hundreds of times I’ve 
done this, and, Mrs. Edholm, do you think God can 
forgive me?” 

I don’t wonder that he asked if God could forgive 
him, for if it had been your little girl you would have 
kissed his feet if he had only sent the dagger to her 
heart and let her pure spirit go to her Saviour,—but 
to send her to that hell upon earth—the brothel— 
and yet for the crime of murder he would have been 
hung, but for this unspeakably atrocious crime, our 
law-makers, themselves the fathers of little girls, think 
a paltry fine, or at most, a few years in the peniten- 
tiary, full reparation for the ruin of their daughters. 
As a little piece of corroborative evidence, a girl in 

‘the telephone office of a city, heard this conversation 
aver the wire. the voice of a wealthy and well-known 


business man: “Give me such a druggist.” The 
girl rings up the number and is an unwilling listener, © 
as the business man says, “Send such and such drugs 
to a certain house of shame. We are going to havea 
great tea-party there to-night; fresh little girl from 
the country. Ha! ha!”—and the laugh sounded to 
the horror-stricken ears of the girl like the laugh of a 
demon. 

The next morning the same business man rang up 
the same druggist, and this time the laugh was turned 
to an oath as he angrily demanded, “What stuff did 
you send up there last night? It didn’t make the girl 
unconscious at all, and she fought like a tiger half 
the night. Next time you be sure and send the 
right stuff.” 

The telephone girl sat there almost paralyzed as 
she realized the horrible wrong perpetrated on that 
“little country girl,” but with streaming eyes she 
told me the story saying she would swear to its truth, 
and she said, “For God’s sake, put it in your book 
and warn the innocent girls of these wicked things.” 
And I tell it to you, beloved, that your beautiful 
daughter may not meet such a cruel fate. Do not 
fancy she is absolutely safe because reared in a 
Christian home, for thousands of these poor victims 
have been snared from Christian households, and are 
no more there by their own consent than you or I 
would be. 

Another story told me by a Salvationist, a con- 
verted convict, but for years he has lived an exem- 
plary life. In his former life he knew the depths of 
wickedness, and after his conversion would often meet 


his old companions in crime. At one of our meetings. 
he grasped my hand and said: “Mrs. Edholm, every 
word you say about snaring girls is true, and you 
can’t paint it black enough.” Then he related to me 
the following scene from real life: 

Meeting one of his old companions he said to him, 
“Hello! Frank! What are you doing now? Are you 
still in crooked business?” 

- “Well, hello, pal. Yes, I’m still in crooked business, 

but I’m not stealing folks’ property any more like you 

and I have done, for that’s too dangerous. You ~ 

know they jerk you up and put you in the peniten- 

‘ tiary for stealing their money. I’m in a safer busi- 
’ ness, I’m stealing girls.” 

Said the Salvationist, “What in the world do you 
mean, Frank? Stealing girls?” 

“Ah! you know what I mean, it’s common enough. 
Getting girls for the market. It’s just the easiest 
thing in the world. You see I’m working for Kitty 
L—, a brothel-keeper in such a city, and she pays all 
my expenses and gives me sixty dollars a month and 
from twenty-five to fifty dollars for every girl I send 
her, and I tell you ’m making money,” and he dis- 
played a large roll of bills. 

“Well, how do you get at it?” 

“Pshaw! it’s easy enough, those girls are as green 
as grass. I go out into some of.these country towns 
and pretend to be a drummer and stop at the best 
hotel and then watch for my pretty girl. There’s 
just two things I find out. First, whether she has a 
father or brother that knows how to handle a shot- 
gun, for I don’t want to get my head blown off for any 


girl, and second, I find out if she is under the age of 
consent, for those W. C. T. U. women have put some 
fellows in the penitentiary for getting girls below the 
lawful (?) age, and I don’t want to go behind the 
bars. But if*I find out she is a motherless girl or the 
daughter of a drunkard—who wouldn’t care what be- 
came of his girl—or the daughter of a widow, and 
that she is a day over the age of consent, then I be- 
gin my work. If she’s a church girl I play the pious 
act for all it’s worth, go to church and prayer-meeting 
with her, and they are the easiest kind to fool because 
they think I’m religious and wouldn’t do wrong for 
anything and they never ‘get on’ to my scheme till 
it’s too late. Most all these country girls want to go 
to the city to work and so I play the ‘employment’ 
racket to perfection, and some evening when I’m sit- 
. ting beside her I take out of my pocket a letter from 
Kitty, who I pretend is my sister, and I read it to the 
girl. It begins, ‘My Dear Brother Frank,’ and then 
she tells me a lot of home news and then says, ‘Oh, 
by the way, haven’t you found that nice young girl 
you are going to send me for a companion? I wish 
you would hurry and find her, I’m so lonely here. 
Husband is traveling all the time and I want some- ~ 
body for company. Tell her I don’t want to make a — 
servant of her, but I just want a nice ladies’ com- 
panion and I'll take her to parties and the opera and 
treat her just as though she were my daughter, and 
I'll pay good salary, too. Now when you find a 
pretty girl just pay her fare and send her along, tele- 
graph me and the coachman and I will meet her at 
the train and bring her right to our beautiful home,’ ” 


Here he stopped to laugh, and then said, “And you 
ought to see that girl ‘tumble to the racket.’ Why, 
- she is so anxious to get that place, and her eyes snap 
with delight as she says, ‘Oh! do you think I would 
suit your sister? 

“And I look at her beautiful face and figure and 
say, “Yes, indeed, you will suit my sister.’ And then 
I whisper to myself and put twenty-five dollars into 
my own Backes and the next train sees her on the 
way to Kitty.” 

The Salvationist said, “My God! See you haven’t 
got that low, have you?” 

“Ah! what you givin’ us! a fellow has got to get 
the stuff some way, and this is the best crooked busi- 
ness I’ve struck yet. Sometimes you have to pre- 
tend you’re going to marry the girl. You see it’s an 
easy thing to make these little fifteen-year-old girls 
love you. Just take them buggy riding a few times 
and talk sweet to them and they would give their life 
for you. But as you say, this love business does 
make a fellow feel mighty sneaking mean. I tell you 
the last girl I sent Kitty, I had to get her that way, 
and she was a little orphan thing’ and just longing 
for somebody to love, and to love her, and I told her I 
did love her and I kissed her tears away when she 
told me about how lonely she had been since mother 
died, and I told her I would marry her and we would 
be so happy. And so I told her just to go down to 
my sister Kitty’s and get her wedding clothes made 
and I would be down in six weeks to marry her. And 
she was so happy and trusted me so, and clung about 
my neck and whispered between her kisses, ‘Now do 


hurry, darling, for every hour will be an age until 
you come, and I love ydt: so—I love you so,—and I 
tell you, Jack, I just wished somebody would blow 
my head off for such a devilish piece of business.” 

“Oh! Frank, did you really send her?” said the 
Salvationist. 

“Of course I did, and Kitty told me they had the 
d—1 of a time with her for she fought and cried so, 
but Kitty said she was so pretty she would give me 
fifty dollars for her, and that a big, rich man paid her 
five hundred dollars for her. Poor little thing! It’s 
a shame, for she loved me so!” 

“And,” continued this devil in human form, “say, 
Jack, why don’t you go into this business? I under- 
stand you joined the Salvation Army, but I guess 
that ‘old Satan’ is making you have a pretty hard 
time of it, for your clothes are ragged and folks tell 
me you are just living on bread and water. Now I'll 
set you up in business and give you the same money 
Kitty gives me and you could make ‘your pile’ in no 
time, for you’re such a good-looking, magnetic fellow. 
You're too chicken-hearted I guess to work these 
schemes, but you could work the drug business to per- 
fection. You’ve got to do that once in a while when 
you can’t get a girl any other way. And I often use 
a little powder—I’ll give you the address where you 
can get it—and then I rub it on my hands and my 
handkerchief, and some evening when I am sitting 
beside the girl I caress her face a little with my hands, 
on which is the powder, and take my handkerchief 
saturated with the powder, and say: ‘Oh, I beg 
your pardon, but there’s a black spot on your face,” 


and I pretend to wipe it away, and in a few minutes 
that girl is as completely under your control as though 
she were hypnotized and you can do anything you 
please with her—and I tell you, Jack, you had better 
get right in with me.” 

In a perfect horror the Salvationist ‘said, “Well, 
Frank, you know I’ve been a thief and gotten two 
terms in the penitentiary, but I came out of a Chris- 
tian home. My father and mother and two sisters 
are as good people as ever lived, and when I think of 
my beautiful sisters do you think I could treat any 
other fellow’s sister that way? Bad as I’ve been, I 
never wronged a girl, and I confess to you I am hun- 
gry—almost starving—I haven’t had a square meal 
for six months for it’s almost impossible for an ex- 
convict, even if he is a Salvationist, to get a job of 
honest work, and I can’t expect the Salvation Army 
to feed me—and I am hungry, but God give me grace 
enough to blow out my brains before I ever dishonor 
a girl, or procure one for a house of shame. And an- 
other thing, I’m going right to the Chief of Police and 
tell him every word you have told me, and we will see 
if such things can go on in a civilized, Christian land.” 

With an oath the man sprang at him, and said as 
he drew a weapon, “You'll squeal on me, will you? 
Well, dead men tell no tales.” Then laughingly lay- 
ing down the pistol he said: ‘“Pshaw! there’s no 
use to kill you for then I would get into jail, but the 
police can’t touch me. You are a jail bird and they 
won’t believe a word you say even if you are a Sal- 
vationist, and you’ve got no witnesses, and if you had 
you would have to prove your case and produce your 


girls, and that you can’t do for I would telegraph to 
Kitty to send them to some other city, and she would 
do it, and you nor their folks could ever find them. 
We are not fools, we know how to cover up our 
tracks so you can’t catch us, and as long as the girls 
don’t know any better than to believe the smooth 
stories we tell them, and put themselves in our power, 
‘nobody can save them.” 

Ah! how true are those last words. The only way 
to save these girls is to warn them in time. Now 
listen to a little more evidence I secured along this 
line. Twice in my meetings I told this story and 
each time a beautiful girl came up to me, and sobbed 
forth on my breast that she had been ruined by that 
powder, for I described exactly her own condition as 
its effect. One said, “I was betrothed to a man in 
whom I had every confidence, but he used that pow- 
der—for he knew I would die before I would lose my 
virtue, and this little child owes its existence to that 
awful drug.” 

Another was a Salvation Army officer who said that 
she had been going to a physician’s office for treat- 
ment and she said, “With that drug I was overpow- 
ered and though perfectly conscious, everything was 
like a nightmare to me and I could not lift voice nor 
hand to prevent the frightful wrong. But I knew my 
heart was as pure as ever, and I know Jesus will not 
hold me guilty of sin for I was powerless as a baby.” 

Surely, surely with. such awful facts facing us we 
should warn the girls, for “my people perish for lack 
of knowledge!” 

WILL YOU HELP? 


Tie Suave ot the Dance. 


T is an adage among procurers that if you can get 
a girl to dance and to drink wine everything else 
will follow. While this is probably an exaggeration 
as to all girls, for we believe that many girls do both, 
perhaps, and retain their virtue, yet these are the “ex- 
ceptions that prove the rule,’ and there is no doubt 
that this “dance of death” is indeed the ruin of thous- 
ands of our young men and maidens. Hundreds of 
young men have said to me: “Mrs. Edholm, I can’t 
be a Christian and dance. When I was a little fellow 
in the Sunday-school I was converted and joined the 
church, but after I went into society and became a 
dancer, I had impure feelings in spite of myself, and 
while I would not insult any of the high-toned girls of 
our set with whom I danced—but many a man has 
not so much honor—I went right straight from 
waltzing with those girls and spent the rest of the 
night in a haunt of shame, and mother’s heart would 
break if she knew my life. And mother never 
thought when she used to get up the nice little 
dancing parties in our own parlor that she herself was 
starting me to a life of impurity, and I’ve lost all my 
desire to be a Christian man.” Many of the secre- 
taries of the Y. M. C. A. have confirmed this state- 
ment, and they admit that more men are kept away 
from the Lord Jesus Christ by lust than from any- 
thing else save its twin brother drink, which is often 
its cause, 


If our girls knew how young men discuss their 
persons, just as they would discuss the good and bad 
points of a fast horse, they would blush with shame 
and anger at the disrespect, the vile suggestion and 
the unclean remarks. Many and many a dancing 
young man has said to me: “Mrs, Edholm, such 
and such a girl is good enough to dance with, and 
hug in the waltz, but I wouldn’t marry any dancing 
girl, When I get married I want a wife whom every 
Tom, Dick and Harry in the country has not had in 
his arms in the round dance.” Such a speech is very 
unchivalrous for any man who himself invites girls to 
dance with him, but it shows the light esteem in which 
he holds the dancing girl, and in retaliation I am glad 
the girls are more and more demanding the same 
standard of purity in their husbands as is demanded 
of ther, and are saying: “Well, I won’t marry a 
man who dances, for I don’t want a husband who has 
had his arms round every girl in the country.” 

How strangely inconsistent we are! Should a fa- 
ther and mother come home some evening from 
prayer-meeting and find a young man sitting on the 
sofa beside their daughter with his arm about her 
waist, what would they do? Well, mother would al- 
most faint, and father would help that young fellow 
down the front steps with the toe of his boot; but 
the next night this same father and mother com- 
placently allow their daughter to go to a dancing 
party and waltz half the night, not in the arms of one 
man, but in the arms of a dozen, some of whom she 
has never even seen before. If I wanted to start my 
daughter to the house of shame, I could think of no 
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“One of our ablest writers well says, “The dance is 


better way than to dress her in a decollette gown with 
nude arms and bust, and send her to a dance, there 
to whirl and whirl to sensuous music, folded in the 
voluptuous embrace of a magnetic man, who knows 
how to press every advantage of the close contact of 
the waltz, and under its passionate influence, whisper 
words into the ears of that bewildered girl, for which 
she would annihilate him at any other time. Then at 
twelve o'clock supper is served, and nearly always 
various kinds of wine and drinks are served, and every 
man knows how quickly “mixed drinks” will intoxi- 
cate and render the girl at least dazed. Then back 
to the dance;—and the after supper dance is better 
imagined than described, for reasons of decorum— 
and then the long ride home in the closed carriage. 


Instead of wondering why so many dancing men and 


women are swept into the whirlpool of passion, I 
wonder that any escape. 


a war on home, it is a war on physical health, it is 
a war on man’s moral nature. This is the broad 
avenue through which thousands press into the 
brothel. The dancing hall is the nursery of the 
divorce court, the training ship of prostitution, the 


. graduating school of infamy.” 


William Herman, author of that wonderful book, 
“The Dance of Death,’ says, “That the waltz has 
been the acknowledged avenue to destruction’ for 
great multitudes, is a truth burnt into the hearts of 
thousands of downcast fathers and broken-hearted 
mothers; and the husbands and wives are legion who 


can look upon hearths deserted and homes left deso- 


late by their mates who have been led captive by this 
magnificent burst of harmony and laying on of 
hands.” S 

We do not wonder that girls are innocent in this 
matter as to why they love the dance, for our daugh- 
ters are so ignorant of all knowledge pertaining to 
sex. One of the ablest women of America says of 
her own experience in the dance, “I am speaking 
openly and frankly and when I say I did not under- 
stand what I felt or what were the real and greatest 
pleasures I derived from this so-called dancing, I 
expect to be believed; but if my cheeks grew red 
with uncomprehended pleasure then, they grow pale 
with shame to-day, when I think of it all. It was 
the physical emotions engendered by the magnetic 
contact of strong men that I was enamored of, not of 
the dance, nor even of the men themselves. Thus I 
became abnormally developed in my lower nature. I 
grew bolder, and from being able to return shy 
glances at first, was soon able to meet more daring 
ones, until the waltz became to me, and whomsoever 
danced with me, one lingering, sweet and purely 
sensual pleasure, where heart beat against heart, hand 
was held in hand, and eyes looked burning words 
which lips dared not speak. 

“Married now, and with home and children around 
me, I can at least thank God for the experience which 
will assuredly be the means of preventing my little 
daughters from indulging in any such dangerous 
pleasure. But if a young girl, pure and innocent in 
the beginning, can be brought to feel what I have 
confessed to have felt, what must be the experience 


of a married woman? She knows what every glance 
of the eye, every bend of the head, every close clasp 
means, and knowing that reciprocates it, and is led 
by swiiter steps and a surer path down the dangerous, 
dishonorable road. 

“TI doubt if my experience will be of much service, 
but it is the candid truth from a woman who in the 
cause of all the pe girls who may be contami- 
_ nated, desires to show just to what extent a young 
mind may be defiled by the injurious effects of round 
dances. I have not hesitated to lay. bare what are a 
young girl’s most secret thoughts, in the hope that 
people will stop and at least consider before handing 
their lilies of purity over to the arms of any one who 
may choose to blow the frosty breath of dishonor on 
their petals.” 

“And,” says the author, “this is the experience of a 
woman of unusual strength of character—one whose 
intellect has gained her a world-wide celebrity and 
earned for her the respect and attention of multitudes 
wherever the English language is spoken. | What 
hope is there for ordinary women to escape from this 
mental and physical contamination?” 

How true are these words, and surely mothers and 
fathers know the awful temptation that must come to 
their sons and daughters in the round dance, and yet 
so-called “prudent parents,” while they are crying 
out about “social evils,” are doing all in their power 
to furnish recruits for the great army of the infamous. 
Surely our young people, especially young men, have 
a battle fierce enough to live lives of purity, and shall 
we by this social custom so arouse the demon passion 


that a life of dishonor is almost inevitable? Surely 
our young people should be taught that these caresses 
should never be sanctioned save under the bond of 
honorable marriage. 

But if such are the effects of the dance where people 
of pure motives go for “healthful recreation,” what 
shall we say of the opportunities thus given in good 
society by fathers and mothers for procurers to se- 
cure their daughters for houses of shame? The danc- 
ing party, and especially the public ball, is the very 
stamping ground of procurers, and as the opening 
sentence of this chapter declares it is an adage among 
these vile men that “if you can only get a girl to 
dance and to drink everything else will follow.” How 
many, many girls in houses of shame have sobbed out 
to me: “Oh, why did father and mother let me learn 
to dance? Didn’t they know it was the most danger- 
ous thing in the world, and I never would have been 
here except for the dance.” 

Hundreds of young men have confessed the same 
sad fact to me. Once, when upon a slumming trip, a 
reporter on a large city daily, pointing up to a pub- 
lic ball room, where the blazing lights showed the 
whirling forms of many couples, locked in each 
other’s embrace, said, “Mrs. Edholm, more girls have 
been ruined through these ball rooms than by any 
other way except through the wine-rooms of our city.” 

A very prominent minister of a very prominent 
denomination said to me. once, “I wish you could 
find in this city the daughter of one of the most emi- 
nent ministers of our church, a girl whom we all 
loved.. She was brought up in a Christian home, 


went to our Sunday-schools and gave promise of be- 
coming a consecrated woman, but she loved to dance, 
and the fatal habit grew upon her. She left church 
and home, and to-day she is in one of the lowest 
houses of shame in this city. Oh, Mrs. Edholm, do 
warn our young people against the round dance!” 
And by God’s grace, I will. 

As related in a former chapter, the matrons of our 
rescue homes know that just nine months from the 
beginning of the beer picnics, where dancing is the 
amusement, and where alcoholic drink is served, 
every bed in the house will be full. . 

But perhaps the confession of a former dancing 
master may confirm this testimony from another 
standpoint. Being personally acquainted with the 
author of that startling little book, “From the Ball- 
room to Hell,” he told me the following story, which 
I give from memory as nearly as I can recall it. 

A beautiful girl went from New England to Los 
Angeles, California, hoping that delightful climate 
might prevent disease developing in the naturally 
weak lungs. Coming from a Christian family, she 
united with the church and was most happy among 
her new-found friends. A young man seeing her, 
fell in love with her and she soon consented to a 
betrothal and felt the wondrous happiness that comes 
with betrothal vows. For months her lover had no 
thought save the purest towards this beautiful girl, 
who was to be his future wife. But he was a mod- 
erate drinker of the harmless (?) California wine, and 
while under its influence there entered into his heart 
the unholy motive towards her; but so innocent and 


ignorant was she of all such matters that she did not 
even understand his insinuations and in her chaste 
presence he dared not speak more plainly. Had her 
mother warned her of her danger from seduction she 
would have understood his insinuations and would 
have broken the engagement and been saved. Surely 
mothers ought to warn their girls of such tempta- 
tions. At last he said to himself, “I believe if I 
could get that girl to dance that”—and even Judas 
might have blushed at the wickedness of his mod- 
ern follower—so he invited her to a little “social hop.” 
But she said, “Oh, no, I couldn’t go to a dance; fa- 
ther and mother are Christians and they would be so 
grieved if I would go.” “But you know how to waltz, 
don’t you?” said her wily tempter. “Oh, yes, I 
learned to waltz with the girls at school, but I never. 
went toa dance. Dear me! father and mother would 
feel dreadfully.” 

Then he went to the dancing master, confessed his 
wicked plot, and said, “Can’t you help me, Profes- 
sor?” and slipping a twenty dollar gold piece into | 
his hand, he said, “Haven’t you some good Christian 
woman among your patrons who either comes to your 
academy herself or sends her daughters who would 
give a nice little dancing party at her own home, and 
get her to invite this girl—and—and—” these men 
plotted for the ruin of that girl. 

When the plan was proposed to this good Chris- 
tian woman, she innocently fell into the trap, and said 
she would have the party. And yet that tender- 
hearted woman would have cut off her right arm be- 
fore she would have harmed that girl. She did n 
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_ know she was being used to do the devil’s work. But 
she was on the devil’s territory, dear ones, and why 
_ shouldn’t she be used to do the devil’s work? 

But when she invited the girl to the dancing party, 
she answered her as she had answered her lover, and 
refused to go. But the friend said in her most win- 
ning way, “Now, my dear, of course I would not 

invite you to a public ball, but this is to be just a 
little innocent affair in my own house, and your own 
lover will accompany you, and I'll chaperone all the 
young folks, and surely your father and mother could 

not object. Why, many church members dance. I 
- do, and many that will come here to the dance are 
members of Rev. Dr. Z’s church and, why, I’m sure 
it will be all right.” 

And _ so, overpersuaded by this Christian woman, 
and the argument that many church members dance, 
she consented to attend. 

That evening when the young man came for his 
sweetheart, and she came tripping into the parlor 
dressed in a white, Greek gown, he whispered to him- 
self in fiendish glee as he looked on the beautiful vis- 
ion, “Ah! my pretty, Greek goddess, I have you 
now.” 

They went to the dance and danced and danced 
and danced till midnight when he escorted her to sup- 
per and there round about her plate, as all the others, 
were five wine-glasses each filled with a different kind 
of wine. When he asked her to drink she said, “Oh, 
no, I couldn’t drink wine, I signed'the pledge in Sab- 
bath school, and father and mother! why, they would 
go crazy if they thought I touched wine,” 


“Now, don’t be foolish, dear. Don’t you see every 
one is drinking wine, and these are nearly all Chris- 
tian people and it won’t hurt you, and, dear, you 
don’t want to make yourself singular among these 
elegant people. You need only sip a little, dear.” 

We all know how a young girl when escorted by 
her lover to a party dislikes to make herself singular, 
and then those good Christian people drank their 
wine, and so he pressed the glass to her lips and saw 
to it that she drank much more than she thought. 
Unused to the drink, and especially “mixed drinks,” 
which so soon intoxicate, her brain was utterly con- 
fused, and like a lamb she was led to her doom. 

Returning to the dancing pavilion again they 
whirled in the dizzy maze till three o’clock in the 
morning, and then the long ride in the closed carriage, 
and that villain instead of taking her to her boarding 
place ordered the driver to a gilded house of sin, and 
there this precious girl, the daughter of a Christian 
father and mother, became the unwilling mistress of 
this man, imprisoned in one of these vile places. 
Soon he tired of her and sold her to the keeper for 
twenty-five dollars—and she is only one of thousands. 

At last the awful disease that brings most of these 
girls to the charity hospital brought her there, and 
upon her dying bed she was found by some of our res- 
cue workers who take the message of the Lord Jesus 
to these shut-ins, and joyfully the girl received the 
blessed Christ whom she forgot when she: t 
innocent (?) dance which caused her ruin, 

Then she sent for the ex-dancing niagiar ier as 
had long since deserted her—and said to him, “You 


see me lying on my dying bed, not yet twenty-two 
years old, and you know how I came here. You know 
the night I went to that dance I was as pure as snow, 
and you helped concoct the plot for my ruin. Look 
on your work and realize that you are worse than a 
murderer, for if you men had only killed me that 
night when I was pure and innocent it would have 
been nothing compared to sending me to a house of 
shame. But I understand that you have quit that 
business of being the professor in a dancing academy, 
and I want you to kneel here beside me and with my 
dying hand in yours swear to me that you will take 
the platform or write a book exposing the ruin of the 
dance, and undo as much as you can the awful wrong 
you have done.” 

Overcome with shame aad remorse he knelt, clasp- 
ing her hand in his, and swore he would devote his 
life to warning against the round dance. And nobly 
he has fulfilled that vow. 

What are the amusements of the denizens and 
patrons of houses of shame? Come with me some 
night, and what will we find?—first and always, the 
dance, so much so, that those dens of sin are called 
dance houses,—and without the dance, men and wo- 
men would not commit such abominations—second, 
card-playing, cigarette-smoking, wine-drinking and 
theater-going, and I ask you, beloved, should we, 
redeemed by the blood of the Lord Jesus Christ, have 
for our amusements the same as these in the lowest 
depths of shame? Surely, dear ones, when we have 
progressive salvation, we will not care for “pro- 


~ gressive euchre,” When our feet are engaged in 


rescue work, and are going on errands of mercy for 
Him, when we are going out quickly into the streets 
and lanes of the city, and bringing in the “poor and 
the maimed and the halt and the blind,” our feet will 
have no desire for the round dance. When we see 
every day the awful tragedies of the lives of the sub- 
merged tenth, and are bringing these poor, betrayed, 
_ worse than murdered, brothers and sisters to the 

Lord Jesus, and see the fetters of tobacco and drink 
and crime and impurity and opium stricken from 
them by our Jesus, and they restored to the heights 
where He will raise them, we have real drama enough 
and don’t need the make-believe of the theaters, where 
many of the plays purposely rouse the passions, and 
by the decollette dress, the ballet dance and suggest- 
ive thoughts, send men and women to the haunt of 
shame. When we would rather see our own daugh- 
ters buried than kissed and caressed by the actors in 
plays, what right have we to pay money to ‘support 
the theater that demands somebody’s daughter to do 
such things that so notoriously lead to loss of virtue, 
that the morals of the stage have passed into a prov- 
erb of contempt. There are honorable exceptions, 
but who wants their daughter or son either, to accept 
the stage as a profession? 

When we have given ourselves wholly to God can 
we smoke the cigar or cigarette that is sending not 
only thousands of our boys but thousands of girls to 
lives of shame and physical destruction, or drink the 
wine or beer or other alcoholic liquor that is the com- 
mon beverage in the house of shame, and by whose 
hellish influence our own sons and daughters are be- 


ing sunk in the depths of degradation? Surely Paul 
would say now, not only “if wine but also if tobacco, 
make my brother to offend I will neither use to- 
bacco or drink while the world stands.” 

And when the Christian church not only totally 
abstains from the use of drink and tobacco, but votes 
for their prohibition, then it shall no more be true as 
the prophet Joel describes, “They have cast lots 
my people; and have given a boy for an harlot and 
sold a girl for wine, that they might drink.” God is 
calling for a people “separate from the world,” and 
when the church leaves all other loves and cleaves 
only to Christ the Bridegroom, with unswerving faith 
and devotion, then will she be used of God, as never 
before, and the world will see a revival of religion 
such as it never has seen. How can the Holy Ghost 
work through us when we “are of the world, love 
the things of the world, and have for our amusements 
the amusements of the haunt of shame? Surely 
“Judgment must begin at the house of God.” 


The Suave of Starvation Gages. 


HERE is no more pitiful phase of the “social 
evil” than the thousands upon thousands of girls 
forced into a life of shame by starvation wages. There 
is something outrageously wrong with our business 
methods when three million men cannot find employ- 
ment and two hundred and ninety-three thousand 
girls, many of them merest children, are compelled to 
work for wages. Thousands of girls are in our stores 
and business places who ought to be in school, and 
their fathers and brothers should be earning enough 
for the family. Of course we know that out of these 
three million unemployed men are one million drunk- 
ards whom no employer would have, and perhaps an- 
other million of the moderate drinkers fast becoming _ 


drunkards who because of the drink are untrust- ~ 


worthy, and therefore the employer would rather have 
sober women or girls to fill their places, and the 
daughters of these drunkards and moderate drinkers 
must work for bread for themselves and mother and 
the children, while the father spends much or all that 
he earns for drink. Thus the saloon keepers and 
their partners in business, the voters, and four million 
of them Christian voters, are largely responsible for 
the revolution in the labor world that sometimes we 
fear may even culminate in blood. 

But there is no doubt that thousands of good men 
and women are earnestly seeking work and finding 


none, and not a word save that of sympathy and help- 
fulness should be’ said of them. We have often won- 
dered if the more than a billion dollars spent by the 
fathers of this land for drink, while millions of their 
wives and children have scarce food or clothing or 
shelter, were put into the bakery, the clothing fac- 
tories, the furniture factories, the home-building asso- 
ciations and every other avenue of honest trade, if the 
labor question would not settle itself. We believe it 
would. But until the Christian men of the land vote 
out the liquor traffic rescue workers must do all they 
can to help save the daughters of these same Chris- 
tian fathers as well as the daughters 6f the drunkards 
whom they make, from being forced by starvation 
wages into the haunt of shame. © 

In the many cities in which we have spoken and 

the myriads of working girls who have come as to a 
-sister—and, thank God! I am their sister—and poured 
forth the temptations of their lives, I know that hun- 
dreds of employers consider a girl’s virtue as part of 
the service required, and hundreds more compel her 
to sell herself for bread, because they will not, out of 
their millions, pay her sufficient wages to keep soul 
and body together. 

That rescue workers generally agree that thousands 
of our girls are thus hounded into sin is shown by the 
following able article from a man who has had wide 
experience among this special class and whose heart 
is tender as a brother’s to every tempted sister. Read 
his strong words from his own magazine, The Purity 
Review, on 


ve 


‘THE PERILS OF THE WORKING GIRL.. 


BY S. A. ATTEBERRY-« 


Huxley once said, “I protest that if some great power 
would agree to make me always think what is true and do 
what is right, on condition of being turned into a sort of 
clock and wound up every morning, I should instantly close 
with the offer.” 

If ‘such difficulties beset the way to righteousness of a 
man who was pressed by none of the necessities of life, but 
could have the comforts of home food and clothing without 
withstanding the temptations to sin, how much more diffi- 
cult must be the pathway of the girl who without the bene- 
fits of financial aid enters the struggle of life to seek the ways 
of righteousness and purity. 

Only a short*time ago, a girl, a stranger in Chicago, with 
not enough money to pay her way either to her native town 
or to any point where she knew any one, came to me and said, 
“Can you get me something to do; I tramp from morning 
until night and do not find anything to do, and yet I must 
have work soon.” She was only a type of 293,000 girls in this 
country under eighteen years of age, who are compelled to 
depend upon themselves for support. 

That every occupation should be open to woman I do 
not doubt in the least, nor do I doubt that they who employ 
these women should have a new supply of conscience, ori the 
matter of the moral atmosphere of their establishment, the 
character of the men these girls must meet in business and 
above all in the matter of wages. The last condition we 
must have. 

In Chicago there are nine thousand girls in the depart- 
ment stores alone, not including the thousands in offices, 
factories and restaurants; other cities have a like number in 
proportion to their size. More than fifty per cent of these 
girls work for five dollars per week and less, and of course 
sre expected to board and clothe themselves. 

True, a number of these girls live and board at home or 
with some relative, but that does not at all relieve the diffi- 


culty. Is my labor or your labor worth less because we hap- 
pen to have some assistance? 

No man or woman should be asked to give their time to 
any line of work that will not bring sufficient remuneration 
to supply the necessities of life. 

It is a false philosophy, a disgrace to our present civili- 
zation, much less to Christianity, that women and men are 
expected to toil day in and day out for less money than will 
supply their necessities because they happen to have assist- 
ance from some other quarter. No work should be done 
that does not give the worker life and comfort. If our de- 
partment stores cannot pay their girls enough to meet their 
necessities then the business must fail. If the factory cannot 
pay its help the factory must close. 

But they can pay if they will, and here is the great sin. 

ear before last one of the stores in Chicago declared a divi- 
dend that gave one of the principal stockholders—a woman— 
a clear profit of over one million dollars. 

During the same year several girls were admitted into our 
rescue homes who had gone to ruin because of the wages paid 
in that store, and I was personally acquainted with others who 
stood behind the counters during the day and walked the 
street or frequented the beer halls and saloons in the even- 
ing. If this woman stockholder in this store knows. about 
the existing condition and does nothing to rclieve it, I ask 
you, whose place would you choose when the final accounts 
are settled; the woman with her millions or the victim in the 
potter’s field? , 

This evil is not in the system or even in the prices of 
goods so much as it is in the fact that the results of the busi- 
ness are not justly divided. And the remedy must come from 
an enlightened public conscience among employers which will 
compel them to pay living wages to all their workers. To 
that end we must labor, emphasizing continually the funda- 
mental truth of our Master, that all men were brothers. Two 
hundred years ago there stood on the English Statute a law 
which forbade the nobleman, when he went hunting on a 
cold day, to kill more than two serfs to warm his hands in 


their bodies. We have gone far from that day, but life is not 
so sacred by far as it should be. 

But while the question is being agitated and before the 
remedy is secured that will give relief, what of the girl who 
must make her way in life? Of the 293,000 in this country 
a very large number are in cities of more than 10,000. The 
chances are less favorable for those because of the difficulty 
of forming helpful friendships; the lax gay life of the city; 
and the myriad temptations on every hand. If every such 
girl could have the blessing of two or three good Christian _ 
friends, in whom they could confide, and to whom they could 
go with the cares and troubles of life, go when out of work 
and out of money, a good deal of the trouble would be 
avoided and many dangers tided over. 

Here is where our duty lies and where it largely has been 
omitted. If we follow the footsteps of the man of Galilee, 
and we do not dare to do otherwise, we must treat each 
struggling worker in the world as though they were brothers 
and sisters in one great family. 

I cannot close without a word to the girls themselves. 
Be strong; be brave; there is victory ahead. I know if I 
was in your place, with weary days succeeding each other, 
with few of the comforts and none of the luxuries of life, I 
would, like you, grow tired and often be much discouraged, 
and I doubt not like you, I would often be tempted to give 
up and drift down the stream to ruin. But let me hope that 
such would not be the case, for I know it would not pay, 
and let me entreat you from the facts that I have seen, all 
along the downward journey, even to death’s door, never to 
surrender. Let me entreat you never to give up the strug- 
gle for purity and righteousness, 

True, the days are often dark and life often seems hardly 
worth the living, but if you choose the other path its wages, 
because it is the way of sin, must be death. Choose then life, 
which is the gift of God in Christ. Of all the helpful things 
that I would tell you, I would feel they were vain and worth- 
less, as a blessing to your life, though you accepted them 
every one and tried to do them, if you rejected Christ, who 


alone can make your life sweet and precious; He can make 
dark days bright; can truly bear your burdens for you; can 
save you from the tempter’s snares and open up vast fields of 
usefulness for your willing though weary hands. 


How true are these words. Especially would we 
emphasize the paragraph urging Christian women to 
give their friendship and aid to these working girls. 
Hundreds of them could be saved from the snares of 
the procurers if every Christian woman who comes in 
contact with these girls in stores and offices and shops 
would speak a kindly word and perhaps ask the girl 
where she attends church, and then say to her, “Well, 
dear, I attend such a church, and I would be so glad to 
have you hear our pastor. Here is my card; come 
some time and tell the usher to put you in my pew; 
you are always welcome at our church.” Many and 
many a girl would so gratefully accept such an invi- 
tation, and then if that good woman would invite her 
home to dinner and the pleasant Sabbath afternoon 
—just like home—and gain her confidence and assure . 
her of her friendship, especially in any time of temp- 
tation and trouble, the procurer’s schemes would be 
foiled hundreds of times. Let the thousands of our 
Christian women think of this practical method of 
doing home missionary work. 

As it is, how seldom do we Christian women give 
the pleasant smile and gentle word that would save a 
soul and leave all that to the designing scoundrel who 
knows too well their wondrous power. 

Is it strange that when this gentlemanly appearing 
stranger, with his elegant manners and softly spoken 
words, and courtly glances of admiration, comes often 


to her counter, and by purchasing some trifle uses the 
few moments while waiting for change to gain her 
acquaintance, that a friendship ensues and after a 
little he invites her to some amusement; and she, 
poor lonely child, is so hungry for a kind word. She 
is far from home and mother and often cries herself to 
sleep in the agony of homesickness, and with no 
friends to warn her of her danger, she eagerly accepts 
his kindness and looks forward to his coming as the 
one gleam of sunlight in her dreary life. 

After the long, hard work in the store, she comes 
to her cold, dreary room on the fourth floor of a poor 
tenement house, eats her scanty supper of tea and 
toast, oftentimes washing it down with tears of utter . 
loneliness, and her young life cries out against her 
hard lot of unceasing toil and weariness and pain, and 
when he asks her to go to the bright, beautiful thea- 
ter—and no one in all the thousands of Christians in 
the city has once asked her to go to their beautiful 
church—is it strange she accepts? 

And he, gloating over another victim, says to one 
of the fellows: “Say, see that pretty girl across the 
street? She is a beauty, isn’t she? Well, ’m going 
to have her now pretty soon. She is going to the 
theater with me to-night. At first she didn’t want to 
go there; said she would rather go to prayer-meeting, 
and she is afraid her Christian mother wouldn’t want 
her to go to the theater, but I told her lots of the city 
Christians go to the play, and it is all right—and so 
she consented, and then I told her we would have a 
nice French supper after, and do you know her eyes 
just fairly sparkled, for she only gets four dollars a 


week, lives on tea and toast, and she is almost starved, 
—and then I'll have a little drug to drop in whatever 
she drinks, and to-morrow night you can come down 
to Carrie’s and see her. Of course she will make an 
awful fuss, and cry her eyes out, and threaten to com- 
mit suicide when she finds she is in that kind of a life, 
but I'll tell Carrie to keep her under the influence of 
drugs a few days, and when she finds she can’t help 
herself, she will do like the rest do.” 

And that girl’s mother will never see her again 
unless some rescue worker finds her and brings her 

back. 

' That girl, and thousands like her, might have been 
saved if some Christian woman had gained her friend- 
ship. Thank God! the Young Woman’s Christian 
Association is doing much by their homelike board- 
ing houses, but we need thousands of workers in this 
preventive line. 

Much sin and shame too could be prevented if wo- 
men would have a Christian interest in their servant 
girls. And surely when a girl is under our own rool, 
taking care. of our pure, innocent children, her com- 
panions and amusements should be carefully watched, 
her confidence gained, herself saved from shipwreck. 

We most earnestly hope that our girls instead of 
wishing for the starvation wages of the stores and 
offices in our large cities would accept the much 
better wages of domestic work. We have hoped that 
the cooking schools of our large cities would so ele- 
vate domestic labor that our girls would get over the 
foolish notion that it is “more respectable” to stand 
behind the counter eight and ten hours a day, often 


having to bear the insults of lecherous men, and live 
on starvation wages, than to do, for’some good sister 
woman—what all of them hope to do sometime for a 
husband and children—the housework of a moderate 
sized family. Having been a practical housekeeper 
for years and done every kind of work for eight of a 
family and having also for years been a business 
woman, earning our own bread, outside the home, we 
can truly say, that in the housework the labor was 
not nearly so wearing—because varied, and all mus- 
cles of the body are alternately brought into action 
instead of the continuous strain in standing or sitting, 
as required in store or office, the hours not so long, 
and the compensation very much better. A_ girl 
_ working in a household has on an’ average three dol- 
lars a week, board and lodging and washing, and thus 
has one hundred and fifty-six dollars per year for 
dress or the savings bank. While the girl in the 
store or office, getting from five to seven dollars per 
week, and fifty per cent get no more and often less, 
_ than five dollars—pays at least three and a half for 
board, and miserable at that, sixty cents for car fare, 
twenty cents for washing, and what does she have left 
for clothing, to say nothing of a little in the savings 
bank in case of sickness? 

And why is it any more degrading to the girl than 
to the mistress to cook the food, sweep the rooms, or 
care for the children; and thousands of women who 
do their ownswork, mingle in the most cultivated and 
refined society. Why should not the girl who does 
that, if she be a lady of intelligence and refinement, 
mingle in the same society? 
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Surely the woman to whose care we trust ottr chil- 
dren in our absence, ought to be a woman of intelli- 
gence and refinement, and I would not want my child, 
with its mind sensitive to good or evil, to associate 
with one whom I would not associate with myself. 
When mothers demand a higher class of domestic 
helpers, so that a Christian, educated girl out of col- 
lege, if she likes housework, will not lose caste by 
seeking that work in the home of the wife any more 
than if she sought stenography in the office of her 
husband, children will not learn so much evil from 
servants as at present and the question of servants 
would be largely settled. Make housewifery a pro- 
fession, an art as the cooking school is doing, and this 
miserable feeling against household service will disap- 
pear, and mistress and maid would together dignify 
labor, and where should it be more dignified than in 
the homes of our land? 


How the Law Regards Girlhood. 


Would Father Vultures so Destroy Their 
Own Children? 


T passes the comprehension of mothers how any set 
of fathers of little girls should so infamously place 
a premium on the ruin of their own daughters, by that 
disgrace to civilization called “the age of consent,” 
“at which a female may consent to the violation of her - 
own person,” which averages, in this Christian land, 
by laws enacted by chivalrous (?) men, the age of 
fifteen years. 
For the following list we are indebted to A. A. 
Powell and Anna Rice Powell, the grand champions 
of girlhood as the editors of The Philanthropist: 


THE “AGE OF CONSENT” IN THE UNITED STATES. 


We present herewith a revised list of the several States and 
Territories, complete except Delaware and Utah, with the 
present “age of consent” in each, in cases in the crime of 
rape. The figures are furnished in each instance by the 
Secretary of State, in reply to our inquiry, as follows: 


Maine, 14 years. North Dakota, 16 years, 
“a 


New Hampshire, 13 Maryland, 14 ass 
Vermont, ig Virginia, i223 
Massachusetts, 10 West Virginia, 12 
Connecticut, 1622" North Carolina, Tae 
Rhode Island, 16225 South Carolina, EOtme 
New York, tee siae Florida, Tyee 
New Jersey, 16-55 Georgia, Paes 
Pennsylvania, 16 Alabama, TOn ges 
Mississippi, 102" Louisiana, (250% 
Texas, Sa Tennessee, 165 
Kentucky, Se Ohio, T4e 
Michigan, 1600 Illinois, 142% 
Indiana, 14 Towa, ie es 
Missouri, TAvess Minnesota, {4a 
Wisconsin, 12 Nebraska, tS= 
Kansas, Shaped Nevada, TAS 
Montana, poss Wyoming, Lovee 
Idaho, . 18s California, 16a 
New Mexico, Cy ee Oregon, Bite 
Washington, 1672 Arkansas, 16> 
Arizona, 1Os Colorado, Tae! 


- South Dakota, 16s Dist. Columbia, TOs ee 


We have written two letters of inquiry to the Secretary 
of State of Delaware, and one to the Governor, but as yet 
have no reply from either. As we understand the legal situ- 
ation in Delaware, the shocking statute fixing the “age of 
consent,” in cases of rape, at 7 years, still stands unrepealed; 
but a later act, pertaining to seduction, fixes the age at 15 
years. Utah, 13 years. 


Are the fathers who passed such laws drunk or 
insane? When can a girl legally consent to honor- 
able marriage? At seven years? The fathers stand 
aghast. At ten years? “Do you think this legisla- 
ture is composed of a set of fools? We do not let our 
babies get married.” At twelve years? At thirteen 


years? At sixteen years? No indeed! We as 
fathers are determined to protect our daughters from 
men with intentions of honorable marriage, till they 
are eighteen years of age. Any man who takes away 
one of our daughters seventeen years old and mar- 
ries her without our consent is guilty of serious crime 
and will be sternly punished. But the man who com- 
mits a rape upon our little girl of seven, ten or thir- 
teen years of age,—why that is a trivial matter,—and 
- if he swears that the child consented, we fathers ar- 
range it so that he can go scot-free. Of course a 
gentleman (?) who would outrage a little girl, seven, 
ten or thirteen years of age, would be sure to tell the 
truth on the witness-stand! A man of such noble 
character would scorn to commit perjury! Men who 
do such deeds do not usually choose a crowded thor- 
oughfare where witnesses might prove that the little 
one resisted to the utmost her assailant of fivefold 
strength. And when a big burly man fifty years of 
age is brought into a court of justice and confronted 
by the little ten-year-old victim of his lust, if he can 
prove that the child, for a paper of candy, consented 
to an act of which her childish mind is ignorant, that 
jury of twelve men—probably fathers of little girls 
themselves—will hold the child guilty and the man 
guiltless. If he cannot prove consent, still he may 
not be punished, unless it is proved that the little 
child who might weigh seventy-five pounds, resisted 
until exhaustion or death, her assailant of two hun- 
dred pounds. 

Martha K. Pierce, LL. B. (Georgia Mark), in her 
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very fine leaflet published by the W. C. T. U., “Some 
Legal Aspects of the Question,’ says: 

“Now as to the exact effect of dispensing with 
proof of the consent or non-consent of a girl, much 
misapprehension prevails. It must not be imagined 
that even under such favorable circumstances as are 
secured by this rule, the conviction of any guilty man 
would be certain. He would still have several possi- 
ble defenses, and could clear himself as readily by 
overturning the testimony of the plaintiff by evidence 
contradictory to her statements, as he could in any 
- other criminal case. But when he is allowed to set 
up the plea of ‘consent’ his acquittal is almost cer- 
tain. If he can prove the acquiescence of his victim, 
no matter how or when it was obtained, he need not 
make any attempt to deny the commission of the 
crime, for it. is only held to be complete when it 
is committed by force, ‘without the consent and 
against the will of the woman.’ The crime was so 
defined in early English statutes, and the definition is 
not satisfied by. evidence that the reluctance of the 
girl was overcome by fraud, persuasion, rewards or 
promises. It makes one’s blood boil to think of the 
relative chances afforded by our laws to mature vice, 
and youthful, trusting innocence. Occasionally we 
find in the reports the dictum of some judge to the 
effect that if the defendant intended to use force in 
case other means failed he can be found guilty, but it 
is evident that only a part of skillful mind-readers 
could hope to arrive at the truth in such an inquiry 
into thoughts and purposes. This distinction is prac- 


tically valueless, but it shows that there are men, . 
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fear of death unless she submitted, they might by 
such a finding satisfy the statute. 

“An attempt to commit this crime is punishable as 
a misdemeanor, and as the offense is extremely diffi- 
cult to prove, guilty parties frequently receive the 
light penalty provided for the attempt, because of the 
failure of the prosecution to establish the principal 
charge. 

“It would not be pleasant, and I hope it is not 
necessary, to give many cases out of the host that 
appear in our state reports, in order to give fair 
knowledge of the workings of our laws; enough in- 
stances have been given, I trust, to show how the let- 
ter of these statutes kills all hope of justice when 
unscrupulous wrong-doers keep outside of their pro- 
visions, as they easily can. The sentiment of man- 
kind has recognized the superior chastity of woman’s 
nature; her natural purity of heart has been acknowl- 
edged and praised in prose and poetry, but our law 
does not recognize it; it doubts it; collects and 
weighs evidence against it, and unless a girl dies in 
the attempt to defend her honor, her innocence must 
be proved to the satisfaction of a jury of men. 

“That no man shall be allowed to take advantage 
of his own wrong is a legal maxim upon which sound 
and equitable rules of evidence have been based, 
which bear upon other crimes. For instance, in the 
crime known as burglary, which is defined by the 
common law as the ‘breaking and entering a house in 
the night-time with intent to commit a felony,’ break- 
ing is essential to the completion of the offense, but 
it is settled law that his deceit will not be permitted to 


excuse a defendant who has, by fraud, prevailed upon 
the owner of a house to open his door to him. Here 
we see that any person, even a man of ripe age and 
sound mind, is protected by the law from the conse- 
quences of his folly in yielding to the false representa- 
tions of an artful burglar. But the old English law 
did not entertain such sublime ideas of the honor of 
either sex as to ‘lay the blame of a mutual fault upon 
one of the transgressors only’ (Blackstone 4, p. 211), 
and modern American law is shaped and moulded ac- 
cording to the same principle. So womanly purity is 
held to be fair game for wily Lotharios, who may take 
advantage of their own wrong and escape punish- 
ment in the form of action by showing to the judge 
and jury that their artifices were successful in leading 
their victims into error. 

“Girls below ten are, as we have seen, protected 
in this country, but what father or mother whose lit- 
tle daughter yesterday celebrated her tenth anniver- 
sary can bear the thought that she is now, in the 
eyes of the law, competent to so consent to the most 
grievous and irremediable of wrongs, as to exculpate 
from all blame her partner in the ‘mutual fault’?” 

One might suppcese the laws to be made for the 
punishment of little girls and the acquittal of big, 
lecherous’ scoundrels. Miss Frances E. Willard, 
President of the World’s and National Woman’s 
Christian Temperance Union, ably says, “By British 
law a little girl who was not old enough to make a 
legal sale of her own doll, was declared sufficiently 
wise to protect her own honor. Also by British law 
it has been held that no child’s testimony could be 
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put in evidence unless the little creature was able to 
explain ‘the nature of an oath.’ By this ingenious 
but most iniquitous legislation, the ravisher usually 
got off free; for if the child were thirteen or more, 
she was held to be old enough to consent, in which 
case her assailant went unpunished, and if less than 
thirteen, she could seldom explain the nature of an 
oath, hence could not bear witness against him. 
Thus considerately have men from time immemorial, 
legislated for women. Their laws have shown the 
mercy that a wolf shows a lamb.” 

But even a wolf would not prey on its own species, 
and would be far too decent not to tear to pieces the 
destroyer of its own flesh and blood. It remained 
for civilized and so-called Christian fathers to protect 
by such infamous laws the villain who commits an 
outrage on his seven, ten or thirteen year old daugh- 
ter. We never knew before that the Seventh Com- 
mandment reads, “Thou shalt not commit adultery 
unless the girl or woman gives her consent.” 

But as if the foregoing—the relic of barbarous 
ancient law—were not infamous enough, in some 
States, notably New York, after the Woman’s Chris- 
tian Temperance Union, led by their energetic Presi- 
dent, Mrs. Mary T. Burt, had secured the bill raising 
the age of consent to sixteen years, the fathers com- 
posing the legislature introduced a bill reading: “Be 
it enacted that hereafter the legal age at which a fe- 
male may consent to the violation of her own person, 
shall be reduced from sixteen to ten years.” Anda 
bill was also introduced licensing prostitution. But 
the Woman’s Christian Temperance Union was on the 


alert and a very hail of letters from the fathers and 


_mothers of New York State warned these base pol- 
iticians that the girlhood of that great Commonwealth 


was not to be sold out to saloon-keepers and brothel- 
keepers in any such high-handed manner, and both 
bills were defeated. Realizing too the inseparable 
connection between the saloon and the brothel, and 


that girls in the saloons means girls in the house of 


infamy, these mother-hearted white ribboners also 
defeated a bill gotten up in the interest of saloon- 
keepers that “British bar-maids be imported~ for 
American saloons.” So much for organized mother- 
hood. How much more could organized fatherhood 
accomplish, especially as fathers have the ballot, that 
mighty weapon which if mothers. had, they would 
banish the saloon in one election. And with the sa- 
loon would go three-fourths of social evil. 

One might imagine that girls belonged to an alien 
race from boys, and were not daughters of the same 
fathers, judging from the cruel difference made in 
legislating for boys and girls. Of this glaring injus- 
tice, Martha K. Pearce, LL. B., says “Some States 
have been careful to give boys under fourteen the 
benefit of the common law regarding the age of 
puberty, and they are excluded by the terms of the 
statute from prosecution for this crime (of rape). In 
Illinois the statute only provides for the punishment 
of any male person of the age of fourteen years and 
upward who shail be adjudged guilty. The legisla- 
ture of Ohio raised the age of protection for boys to 
seventeen years, but in the same statute which makes 
it impossible to even bring a boy to trial for this 


{ 


crime, the age of consent for girls is fixed at ten 
years.” 

This distinction of sex runs through all the laws 
relative to sexual impurity. For the seduction of a 
girl how trifling is the penalty! Miss Pearce, whose 
legal researches make her works authoritative, says: | 

“T will now call attention to a defect in even the 
most advanced legislation, which practically nulli- | 
fies efforts of reformers. I observe in the States in 
which seduction is made a felony, to be punished by 
imprisonment for a term of years, the statutes provide 
for the imposition of a fine as an alternative. The 
little word ‘or’ may have great weight in a statute. 
It is easy to see the object of its insertion in these 
new laws. It furnishes a cunningly devised way of 
escape for convicted persons from all real punishment. 
Possibly some poor, unfriended wretches may occa- 
sionally be sent to prison under these statutes, but no 
wealthy man will ever be so punished. Such men 
have the benefit of the clauses for their cases made 
and provided, and will be let off with the mere nom- 
inal penalty of a fine. And what a fine! One thou- 
sand dollars seems to be the limit of value that our 
modern legislators can place upon a woman’s honor! 
We cannot afford to let such legislation stand. No 
amount of money, no political influence should have 
power to shield the enemy of purity from a punish- 
ment which will impress upon him the fact that the 
decent portion of society abkors his sin. No woman, 
whatever her station, can escape the disgrace which 
follows upon a departure from the paths of rectitude. 
No legal penalty can be so swiit, so lasting, so un- 


erring in its searching hold upon the sensitive chords 
of feeling, as the shame which society heaps upon the 
miserable girl who falls a victim to deceit or fraud. 
It is but just, then, that every man who is proven 
guilty should have meted out to him a punishment 
worthy of the name. There should no chance be 
given for his escape from the branding disgrace which 
a term in the penitentiary leaves. 

“In all our States there have been lamentable 
failures of justice because of the lack of protection for 
girls who are independent of parental or other con- 
trol. The large and constantly increasing army of 
working girls, living away from home without re- 
sponsible guardians to look after their welfare, should 
be protected by the State so far as strict laws can 
protect them. : 

“At present it is necessary to take out a writ of 
habeas corpus in order to obtain possession of an 
abducted girl. This is a long and expensive process, 
and our laws should be amended so that a search 
warrant, authorizing officers to enter a house where it 
is believed a girl is hidden, can be issued without any 
loss of time. 

“The same considerations which apply to the pun- 
ishment of seduction by a fine, bear upon this offense. 
The Chicago Herald of January 1, 1887, mentions 
the infliction of a fine of one dollar for the enticing of 
a young girl to a disreputable place on the night of 
December 29, 1886. When such miserable traves- 
ties of justice can take place under our existing laws, 
it is time that discretion in the matter of penalties 
should be taken away from courts.” 


‘And, yet, that same poor girl after being ruined 

and consigned to a house of infamy by this lecherous 
wretch—this poor girl who by the cruel dictum of 
society, is ostracized and not allowed to earn a cent 
honorably—if to keep from starvation she solicits this ~ 
same man who ruined her, she may be chased and 
beaten by a policeman, or arrested at the instance of 
the man who ruined her and sent to prison for many 
days. Mr. Crittenton relates that in his evangelistic 
work in the slums, he has often witnessed a big, 
burly policeman chase a little fourteen-year-old girl 
down the street dealing awful blows at every step, on 
the delicate child whose cries of terror and agony rent 
the heart of every passer-by. On inquiry it is often 
found in such cases that the poor girl has refused her 
person to this officer of the law (?) without her usual 
compensation, and he under the guise of the law is 
wreaking his vengeance upon her. And, yet! that 
child is “some father’s little girl.” 
- It is also noticeable, that in the raids on houses of 
ill-fame, the keeper and inmates are the ones arrested 
and fined and imprisoned. What about the guilty 
gentlemen (?) patrons? Is it not as wicked for a man 
to commit adultery as a woman? Why, then, does 
the punishment fall so heavily upon the woman and 
so lightly upon the man? Perhaps if women had 
something to do with making the laws justice would 
be done womanhood. 

The nefarious scheme of licensing prostitution and 
establishing the horrible Contagious Disease Acts, 
which have disgraced Europe, shows the same leni- 
ency to men. The women, forsooth! must be exam- 


ined ircdiGally et the announcement i officially made 
that they are free from the horrible diseases that ever 
come as a just penalty for the sin of unchastity, so that 
the health of men will not be endangered when they 
commit sin. The woman’s health or well-being is of 
no-value save as she ministers to the most depraved 
nature of man. Are the male prostitutes examined 
that they may not inflict these horrible diseases on 
women? Ohno! The life and health of women are 
‘of no account. If a thousand of our precious girls 
are torn from our arms for a few short years to fill 
up the ranks of—we can’t say that awful word—and 
then, being horribly diseased by vile men, they fill 
nameless graves or find a suicide’s hereafter by the 
pistol-shot or the river, what matter? Little care the 
lawmakers. Get a fresh lot of girls for these vile 
men to disease and murder, and let the carnival of 
lust go on, for say these learned doctors of the law, 
and oftentimes, alas! doctors of medicine, “prostitu- 
tion is a necessary evil.” “If it were not for this 
host of ‘soiled doves’ no woman would dare walk the 
streets for fear of personal violence.” What a high 
estimate of their own sex such men have! 

In the first place, prostitution is not a necessary 
evil (for medical proof see Appendix), for God never 
gave man a commandment he could not obey; and 
the Seventh Commandment, “Thou shalt not com- 
mit adultery,’ is binding alike on men and women. 
God does not, as does society, put in a clause exoner- 
ating men and heaping damnation on women. 

This divine law is borne out by physical law. 
Marriage is not only the divinely-appointed relation 
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of the sexes, but all medical science corroborates with 
unerring certainty the physiological truth, the one 
man and the one woman mated for life. It is stated 
by the highest medical authority, that a case of the 
horrible, nameless diseases that inevitably follow pro- 
miscuous indulgence, has never been developed in 
marriage where fidelity has been observed. There is 
no more striking proof that licentiousness is the grav- 
est of physical sins than the physical penalty which 
attaches to it. A disease so horrible that a famous 
French physician said, “I would not have even the 
smallest trace of it on my body for all Paris.” 

Dr. Napheys, of Philadelphia, in speaking of the 
libertine, says: “We know him well in our capacity 
as physician. He comes to us constantly the prey to 
loathsome diseases, the results of his vicious life; 
which diseases he will communicate to his wife, for 
they are contagious, and to his children, for they are 
hereditary, and which no reform can purge from his 
system, for they are ineradicable. Is this the man‘a 
pure woman would take to -her arms? Here repent- 
ance avails nothing. We have witnessed the agony 
unspeakable which overwhelmed a father when he 
saw his children suffering under horrible and disgust- 
ing diseases, the penalty of his early sins.” 

Nothing is physiologically right that brings phys- 
iological punishment, and these horrible diseases for- 
ever give the lie to the statement that “prostitution 
is a necessary evil” and corroborate by science the 
moral thundering from Mount Sinai, God’s law, which 


is physiological truth, “Thou shalt not commit 
adultery.” 
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But if this proposition is true, that millions of girfs, 
many of them the merest children, must be drugged, 
lured and seduced, and trapped and bought and sold 
in brothels, the slaves of drunken, brutal men, whose 
foul epithets and indecent oaths and most horrible 
and disgusting cruelties——so foul that a decent pen 
would recoil from writing them, and white paper 
would turn black in horror at their recital,—atrocities 
before which their blows and cuts and bruises pale 
into utter insignificance; if our girls must be given 
up to such a fate, because our own sons must lead a 
life of lechery; if some of our girls must be doomed 
to the demi-monde (well named “the underworld” of 
woe), because the men of this Christian land, raised by 
civilized fathers and mothers, would otherwise commit 
the crime of rape, then let us honor these victims as 
the noblest martyrs that ever saved others from the 
most ghastly fate to which any woman could be con- 
signed. Let us speak in tenderest reverence of this 
“vicarious” sacrifice by these thousands upon thous- 
ands of our “little sisters” “in that dread abyss, the 
very name of which dies shame-stricken on our lips, 
with all the divine functions of their womanhood 
trampled out of them; knowing the corruption of 
the grave whilst yet warm and living; doomed to live 
a life without hope, outcasts from God and man, “that 
we may have our honor unstained and live happy, 
protected lives. Either immortalize by verse and 
prose, in statue of marble and bronze these martyrs 
to the lust of English and American manhood, that 
‘English and American womanhood may not dll be 
‘trampled in the mire and filth, or forever strike from 


been a failure in all that is good and grand and noble, 
for “the stream cannot rise higher than the fountain,” 
and when the springs of life are poisoned by the foul- 
ness of licentiousness, how can purity of thought or 
action flow out into the life? 

“And sorcerers.” Yes, that means me, for with the 
sorcery of assumed love and all the fascinating arts 
of the most designing villain, I played upon her 
heart yearning for affection, and with the kisses of a 
Judas, I betrayed her to Gethsemane agony. 

“And idolaters.” As you sit in the judgment of 
your conscience how vividly you see that you have 
been the basest of idolaters, for you have worshiped 
yourself, and your lust must be satisfied though 
many an innocent girl must be sacrificed, and little 
children must, by a life of shame and suffering, atone — 
for your direful sin. You have indeed found that 
“we make our idols and we find them clay,” for God 
is truly a jealous God and sweeps all idols out of his 
rightful place, and instead of longer worshiping 
yourself, there is no object you so thoroughly despise 
as yourself. ; 

“And all liars.” As you remember the lies by 
which you accomplished the ruin of the woman whom 
you.swore you would marry,—the perjury which has 
sent less guilty wretches to the penitentiary—the 
load of guilt under which you stagger, bears you to 
the very dust of humiliation, and in an agony of 
remorse, you feel that you are already in the “lake 
that burneth with fire and brimstone,” and though the 
sentence is a just one, Cain-like you cry out, “My 
punishment is greater than I can bear,” 


“The ignorance of Children Fills 
the Brothels,” c 


E cite for our head-line the strong, sad words 

of William T. Stead. Any one who has come 

in contact with erring girls and knows the causes of 

their downfall, would be guilty of criminal negligence 

in writing on the subject, not to depict the awful evil 

of girlish ignorance of physiological laws, which ren- 

ders maidenhood an easy prey to designing scoun- 
drels. é 

Mothers and fathers will have much to answer for 
at the bar of God, because they allow a pseudo-mod- 
esty to prevent them from explaining to their children 
the use and abuse of the sexual system, as they teach 
them the use and abuse of the stomach, or any other 
organ of the body. Why there should be such _re- 
serve in speaking of the reproductive organs, while 
all others are freely discussed, is a mystery, and can 
only be explained on the theory that the great ma- 
jority of people are guilty of sexual excess, and do 
not like to discuss their own sins. 

Whatever the cause, the fact remains, and can best 
be exemplified by the methods of information, or 
rather of repressing information, in the average child. 
For instance, the little girl says on the advent of her 
baby brother, “Mamma, where did little 4-other come 
from?” 
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Many a mother tells a downright lie to her child 
and says, “Oh! the doctor found him out under the 
gooseberry bush.” Another is too conscientious and 
says, “Hush—sh—sh! You must not talk of such 
matters. That is naughty.” 

In the first case the child’s observation of animals 
soon teaches her that mother has told her a lie. Im- 
agine the moral effect on the child’s mind. She 
knows her mother would not tell a lie on other mat- 
ters, and in her childish logic concludes that to tell 
lies on sexual matters is justifiable——for Mamma does 
it,—and what Mamma does must be right. By-and- 
by Mamma wakes up to the fact that her little girl, to 


satisfy a child’s natural curiosity, has asked other girls 


and boys where their little brothers and sisters came 
from, which information, and much besides, she finds 
they cheerfully give, and teach the little one impurity 
of thought and act; and when mother asks her about 
it, the child follows her mother’s example, and lies 
out of it. In fact, she thinks she has done something 
“smart.” That mother has lost the confidence of her 
child, that child’s greatest protection against evil, 
and if she is led away by evil companions, the mother 
must certainly blame herself. Just such cases as this 
result in grossest sin, as in the San Francisco Res- 
cue Home, a child was born of child-parents, the ages 
of father and mother aggregating less than twenty- 
nine years. 

In the other case, the mother makes her little girl 
feel that everything connected with reproduction is 
“naughty,” and a feeling of contempt and horror for 
the organs of reproduction fills the child’s mind. 


The thought is cherished and grows with her growth, 
and by the peculiar power of mind over body and the 
wonderful strength of habitual thought, the girl, and 
thousands like-her, find the functions of wifehood a 
horror, which even strong emotional love cannot over- 
come. The husband, finding no reciprocity at home, 
seeks “the house of her whose steps take hold on 
hell,” dishonors himself in foulest sin, whose penalty 
is the most horrible disease, which he transmits to 
his wife and innocent children, and after awhile a 
shameful divorce suit follows, and another family is 
broken up. Whose fault is it, mother? 

How much better if the mother had taken the little 
child with its heart overflowing with love for the 
baby brother—to her the purest and dearest thing on 
earth,—and said, “Darling, God gave little brother 
to Mamma. For a little while before he was born, 
while the tiny legs and arms were getting strong 
enough to bear the cold, God let him stay in a little 
house right underneath Mamma’s heart, where there 
could not a breath of air touch him. Mamma was so 
happy and wondered and wondered how her baby 
would look? Whether it would have blue eyes or 
black, and golden hair or brown? Every stitch in the 
baby’s clothing was a stitch of love, and Mamma 
knew that Papa and she and you would love the little 
darling so much. When you get larger, no doubt, 
God will let you have little ones of your own. Mamma 
cannot explain everything to you now, but darling, 
whenever you want to know anything about our pre- 
cious baby, be sure and ask Mamma. Do not ever 


speak about such sacred things to any one except 
Papa or Mamma.” 

Not only girls, but boys as well, should thus be 
taken into the confidence of their parents, for any one 
can see that children taught thus would come from 
Mamma’s sick chamber with such a reverence for 
motherhood and fatherhood, and such a disgust’ of 
learning such things from companions, that they 
would always be shielded from evil. 

Then as fast as the childish mind can grasp the 
knowledge—which is very early—tell them the physi- 
ological changes which will come later, to prepare 
them for the most sacred duties which God Almighty 
ever confers on human beings, those of parentage, in 
the creation of precious children. All thiscan be done 
in many different ways. By the familiar flower, by 
every species of animal, by the seeds and their fruits, 

Gertrude Hitz well says: ‘Take the lilies for 
instance. The stamen and pistils are well and clearly 
formed, and the ovaries or seed-pods are exception- 
ally interesting for our purpose. Sensitive childrén 
will unconsciously feel the simplicity, beauty, and 
purity of these flowers. Plants which have distinct 
male and female blossoms, like the begonia, are 
always good. A microscope, or merely a magnifying 
glass, will prove very useful, and, as a variety, will 
add to the wonder and appreciation of the work. 
Then there are the maple trees, and the pretty pussy- 
willows. Every little child will like ‘to know about 
the ‘father and mother’ trees, and how the various 
seeds, some of them with little wings, are carried © 
about by winds and birds, or in other ways, to fall at 


last into the good, watm earth to grow again and 
again into trees. Eggs of birds and fishes can next 
be used for instruction, the eggs of fishes being espe- 
cially interesting, because transparent. The lower 
forms of animal life, with their peculiar and various 
modes of reproduction; budding, fission, etc., can 
gradually lead to higher forms, and so on and on, 
until the human being is reached. 

“The mother should always be the best teacher. 
Tell the child how carefully and wonderfully he grew 
in the consecrated house which God provided for him, 
so safe and warm in your own clean body; how you 
fed him with you very life-blood; how tenderly you 
watched for him; what a joy and blessing his coming 
was to you. I also think it very important that in 
telling this beautiful and most sacred story, that the 
love and work of fatherhood should not be overlooked. 
The child can be told that little children are the most 
beautiful flowers of the world, and that as God gave 
the golden pollen to fall upon the pistil, so God gave 
his father the precious and reverent power to fertilize 
the tiny seed, which grew to be that greatest wonder 
and blessing—a little child. He can be made to feel 
the holy awe of such miraculous and creative love, 
and also to appreciate how this human father has been 
inspired to work for the good and support, and wel- 
fare of his child. Is all this less pure than the story 
of the flower—less beautiful than the care of the 
bird? Do you not feel in your highest, truest nature, 
that such teaching is right and best—that it will 
-ennoble and purify the manly or womanly character 
of your little child?” 


The mother, who is to her children the embodi- 
ment of purity, can reveal these truths with such 
sweet sacredness, and can create in the children’s 
minds, such reverence that an obscene story will seem 
like profanation and an impure act like sacrilege, 
from which they would recoil in horror, as from the 
sin against the Holy Ghost to which it is akin, for 
in every child’s mind and on its bedroom walls should 
shine the golden words “Know ye not that your body 
is the temple of the Holy Ghost?” 

Boys and girls should be held to the same stand- 
ard of purity. But how differently we train our sons 
and our daughters. Our girls are taught from their 
earliest infancy, that a slip from virtue is the unpar- 
donable sin. So anxious are we that our daughter 
may be always pure, that we instill into her mind con- 
stantly an abhorrence of all thoughts along sexual 
lines. Instead of teaching her that wifehood and 
motherhood are the most holy relations, and there- 
fore should be the most happy ones on earth, and 
that only in the abuse of these God-given functions 
consists the sin, we instill into her mind disgust and 
contempt, which results in thousands of unhappy 
matriages. 

And yet, strangely enough, we teach our daughter, 
too, that the one end and aim of her existence is “to 
get married,” and at the same time, create in her mind 
a repugnance to the relations of husband and wife, 
that makes martyrs of thousands of our noblest wo- 
men. Any one who knows the incomprehensible and 
yet the infinite power of mind over the body—which 
is so strong that martyrs by the thousand haye con- 


sented to give their bodies to be burned, and sawn 
asunder, and torn by wild beasts, rather than renounce 
the convictions of their minds—can understand how 
this subtile power has been used by centuries of he- 
redity and generations of environment to utterly crush 
out all passion in woman, and alas! so successful has 
it been, that many a woman, while she loves her hus- 
band devotedly, yet absolutely loathes his approaches. 

All nature shows the fallacy of our teaching along 
this line. In the animal world, it is the passion of 
the female that arouses the male, and only when the- 
female desires motherhood, does the male brute ap- 
proach her. The Duke of Argyle says “that in no 
race except the human race is the male ever unkind 
to the female. Guided by nature’s instinct, even the 
tiger and wolf are considerate toward their weaker 
mates, and never use their superior force to intrude 
upon or in any wise harm them. Nor is this done in 
the whole realm of nature save where animals have 
been trained by man to some faint imitation of his 
own inconsiderateness and cruelty.” 

It is indeed a cruel procedure, the way we teach 
our girls their duty to become wives, and yet stamp 
out all passion which was given them by God to 
prepare them for the onerous duties of wifehood and 
motherhood. 

Then, still more do we unfit them for marriage, by 
the heathenish style of dress,—no, not heathenish, 
for no heathen women are subjected to the torturés 
of civilized dress. Instead of allowing our girls, as 
we do their brothers, perfect freedom for growth and 
development, and encouraging them to romp and 


play, that their muscles, bones and nerves may grow 
strong, at an early age, we train them to the “lady- 
like” occupations of sitting in the house and em- 
broidering yards and yards of stuff that might be 
bought for a few cents, or crocheting a yellow dog 
with green eyes, on a background of red sky, bark- 
ing at a pale blue moon, and the thing when finished 
is only fit for the garret. Or we set them to making 
a crazy quilt—well named—for it would give an 
ordinary man the delirium tremens to sleep under it. 

Out upon such nonsense! Give the girls a chance 
for life and health. Let them skate and play ball, - 
and lawn tennis and climb trees or mountains; in 
fact, give them the whole range of outdoor play that 
their more fortunate brothers enjoy, and we would 
have fewer women suffer all their lives from female 
weakness, whose agony only the victims know, and 
fewer deaths in childbirth of mothers or infants. 
Physical culture in our schools is good, but should 
not take the place of the romping plays of girlhood 
which should be continued till seventeen or eighteen 
years of age. 

But as.if to make these plays impossible, we band- 
age the growing waist in an instrument of torture, 
commonly called the corset, which I verily believe, 
next to liquor, tobacco and opium, has done more 
harm to the human race by killing and diseasing 
women and children than any other one thing in the 
~ world. A well-known writer has thus spoken against 
the evil of stays: “They impede the circulation of 
the blood; prevent the development of the bust; 
retard the functions of the heart; weaken the 
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stomach, the bowels and the lungs; hinder the free 
action of the liver, and compress and push downward 
the internal organs, resulting in female complaints 
without number.” The best place for “stays” of 
that kind is for them to “stay off” the bodies of our 
girls. No wonder half the women one meets are suf- 
fering from womb disease. Dr. Thrall says that if 
the sexual organs are displaced by so much as a hair’s- 
breadth the relation of wifehood often becomes one of 
torture. The wife shrinks from physical pain and 
the husband shrinks from inflicting pain, and becomes 
unfaithful, and thus corsets break up another home. 
As to the evil effects on child-life, who can compute 
them! If the mother’s heart and lungs and liver 
and bowels are more or less diseased, or undeveloped, 
which is disease, how can the child have his first 
' great right—“to be well-born?”’ No wonder that 
from corseted mothers one-half the children born, die 
before the age of five years, and many that don’t die, 
wish they could,—for their life is one long misery 
from ill-health. Suicide or disease is just as criminat 
if brought about by the corset as > if caused by liquo.’, 
tobacco or opium. 

Were woman physically what she should be, the 
world would be startled by the giant force of her in- 
tellectual and moral power. Weak and unsound as 
she is, her attainments are stupendous. In perfect 
health, she would indeed be invincible; a marvel 
now, she would then be a miracle. 

How differently we train our boys, Dr. Kate C.. 
Bushnell, a fine physician, and the third Round-the- 
World Missionary of the Woman’s Christian ‘l'emper= 


ance Union, says the following true words in regard, 
to the inheritance of sensuality from father to son: 
“Certain qualities are always transmitted from father 
to son, or from mother to daughter. It is frequently 
noted that certain peculiarities or deformities will 
make their appearance in the males only, or in the 
females of a family. The cock must inherit his spurs 
and comb from male ancestry only. Darwin annun- 
ciates this as the law of inheritance as limited by sex, 
and calls attention to the fact that qualities thus lim- 
ited are for the most part, those that cluster about sex. 
It is well worth our while to pause and consider 
whether the vast difference in the moral impulse of 
sex in the male and female is not due to the opera- 
tion of this law rather than to an original difference. 
And owing to the fact that those impulses which 
hold sway at the time of conception will most pro- 
foundly and permanently affect the child conceived, 
therefore the impulse of sensuality which does ser- 
vice as the real motive of conception is transmitted © 
with ever augmented strength from parent to child. 
And further, owing to the fact that qualities which are 
clustered about the fact of sex, tend to pass only from 
father to son or from mother to daughter, we find the 
father’s weak yielding to the indulgence of sense, 
without regard to the wishes of the wife, crystallized 
in his son into the determined overriding of the rights 
of the defenseless working girl; and on the other 
hand, the mother’s weak yielding of her high ideal 
of purity to the consideration of holding the love and 
the support of one man, expanded into the poor fallen 
daughter’s yielding the same ideal of purity in con- 


sideration of love and support from first one man 
and then another.” 

If this is true that boys have an abnormal inherited 
passion to contend against, it is a thousand times more 
important that the parents individually, and society 
collectively, should throw about them even more safe- 
guards than about our daughters, whose inherited 
passion is so much less. Before the little fellow is 
out of his cradle the wise mother will teach him to 
reverence every part of his body, and because there 
is special weakness—inherited, perhaps—and special 
temptation to abuse of the sexual organs, she will 
plainly show the danger, and impress on the baby 
mind that the awful suffering of disease and the hor- 
rors of insanity may be the result. Make him feel 
that it is a sin, just as you would teach your baby 
that it is a sin to steal, which you would certainly do 
the moment you saw him have the least inclination to 
take what belonged to another. The awful sin of self- 
abuse—which is so common that hundreds of our 
finest physicians have written most solemn words of 
warning, in hundreds of books and pamphlets, trying 
to awaken parents to their children’s danger—is often 
begun in the cradle, when the little one is unconscious 
of his danger. Sometimes the habit is fastened on 
the child by a wicked or irresponsible nurse, which 
proves that mothers should not trust their children 
to anurse. Let mother have as many other servants 
as she needs—for mothers, of all people in the world, 
should not be overworked—but let her take care of 
her baby herself, as she values his physical, mental 
and moral well-being, Sometimes the linen being 


damp chafes and irritates the sensitive parts, and often 
bad results come from the baby not wearing a napkin 
or drawers. These things should never be allowed, 
and close night-drawers should be worn till the age of 
twelve years. 

Instead of these precautions being taken, and our 
children being saved from that awful vice, the large 
number of children who bear upon their faces the 
imprint of the penalty of their sin, and the large 
number of mental wrecks in our insane asylums— 
whose reports place this cause second only to liquor— 
show that parents are criminally derelict in their duty. 

Then father and mother treat the boy’s questions 
on all these lines with injunctions to silence, or in a 
flippant manner, and he goes to his street companions 
and learns these truths, which are so sacred that they 
‘should only be learned from a mother’s lips, from 
foul-mouthed boys who often supplement impurity 
of thought and act by giving your pure-hearted 
child books so utterly obscene that Mr. Anthony 
Comstock well says, “I would rather have my little 
girl struck dead than that she should have her chil- 
ish imagination so defiled.” The awful ruin wrought 
by these vile books cannot be estimated, but the fol- 
lowing report for 1891, by Mr. Comstock, the secre- 
tary of the New York Society for the Suppression of 
Vice, shows that every child in this land is in danger 
ef being inoculated with poison more deadly than 
that of any serpent: 

“During these seventeen years we have traced out 
and suppressed the sale of two hundred and twenty- 
seven different toc\s printed in this country. We 


have seized and destroyed the plates for printing and 
illustrating two hundred and twenty-five of these 
volumes. The plates for the other two were de- 
stroyed more than ten years ago by the owner there- 
ol, for fear we would seize them and arrest him. This 
means that 27,189 pounds of stereotype plates and 
960 steel, copper-plates and wood-cut engravings, 
used in manufacturing vile books, have been seized 
and destroyed; also 48,190 pounds of books and 
sheet stock.” 

As to the baleful effect, a clergymen fifty years 
old said, “When I was at school, the boys circulated 
from one to another lewd books and pictures; after 
all these years, I cannot free my mind from those pol- 
luting recollections.” Mr. Comstock then says: 

“Tt is not alone the effect on the mind; these in- 
famous suggestions, while polluting the imagination, 
also corrupt the character, and bear their baleful fruit 
in the life. The youth becomes a wreck in himself. 
He grows up to be a center of impurity, to ruin other 
lives as his own has been blasted. The blood that 
fills his veins is tainted with disease which curses his 
children and his children’s children, to the third and 
fourth generation. A physician told me: ‘I have 
among my patients persons, themselves of pure life, 
who are the hideous monuments of the vice of an an- 
cestor, who perhaps late in life reformed, but whose 
tardy repentance could not save his children from 
their baleful inheritance.’ ” 

While we stifle passion in our girls, the entire en- 
vironment of our boys stimulates passion in them. 
The immodest action and rude joke which would be | 


‘severely reprimanded in the little girl 1s too often only 
smiled at. or winked over in a boy. Reverence for the 
person is not instilled in the boy’s mind as it is in the 
girl’s, and boys think nothing of disrobing entirely 
and going in swimming together, and what seems 
stranger to a woman, men will ge the same, even 
before very small boys. 

The stimulating foods, highly seasoned; the pep- 
per, mustard and hot sauces used upon the tables of 
nearly all families, excite the passions, and mother’s 
fine cooking often helps to ruin her darling boy. 
And, alas! worst of all, some people have wine or 
beer with their meals, or allow their children to drink 
alcoholic liquor, the most harmful of all stimulants. 
Let us have “plain living and high thinking, instead 
of high living and plain thinking.” 

Nor do even Christian parents hold their sons to 
the same standard of purity that they require of their 
daughters, although the Seventh Commandment says 
nothing about sex, and the highest ideal of purity 
ever given by the Saviour was of the male sex, when 
He said “Whosoever looketh on a woman to lust’ 
after her hath committed adultery with her already 
in his heart.” 

Should our boys make a lapse from virtue even so 
serious as the seduction of a girl, we heartily blame 
the girl, but are too apt to say of the young man, 
“Oh! well, boys will be boys, and they must sow 
their wild oats.” Dr. Bushnell truly says, “The 
sin of the woman is loathsome enough to be painted 
in blackest dye, but man’s base impulses toward the 
woman have been treated too often as a trivial matter _ 


by both men and women.” Men who are known to 
be the vilest libertines are most cordially welcomed 
into our best homes and our purest daughters trusted 
to their caresses as betrothed lovers, while the girls 
whom they have basely betrayed, we would scorn to 
allow to earn their bread in our kitchens. When even 
mothers will quote the shocking proverb (Alas! 
what a state of dissoluteness society must have fallen 
into that it should have become a proverb), “A 
reformed rake makes the best husband,” she ought 
to be asked if on the same principle she would say 
that a reformed prostitute makes the best wife. 

But the most fatal neglect towards our boys is in 
not warning them of the dangers of alcoholic drink, 
the direct inflamer of the passions, and without which 
the social evil would almost disappear. Physicians 
and men of the world accustomed to drink, and alas! 
too, the wives of drinking men, very generally agree 
in stating that the use of alcoholic liquors inflamcs 
the passions of men, rendering their animal nature 
almost ungovernable and greedily insatiable in its 
frenzy. And the man in his normal condition, strong 
in his will-power and self-control, tender in affection, 
refined in mind, unstained in honor, immaculate in 
purity of action, word and even thougnt, almost 
_ God-like, roused by this demon of alcohol, becomes 
as a very devii-in his hot, mad insanity. His power 
of self-control is perfect weakness, or becomes the 
strength of the infuriated madman. His tenderness 
and love are turned to cruelty and hate. His refine- 
ment, his honor, his purity are swallowed in the 

seething whirlpool of inordinate lust, and the man 


becomes brutal in his hot passion; aye, worse than 
brutal, for no creature save man—man endowed with 
reason—is guilty of such ravages. Oh, manhood, 
manhood! so near the divine, and yet willing to defile 
yourselves until the veriest brute would scorn you in 
your vileness! 

The liquor and tobacco from which the United 
States Government annually receives a revenue of one 
hundred million dollars, creates: the demand for the 
one hundred thousand—(Oh, we cannot utter that 
awful word!)—which are trapped and lured and 
snared in houses of infamy in this our nominally 
Christian land. Temperance reformers know that the 
moment alcoholic liquor is swept into the sea, that 
moment dawns a new era, in which nine-tenths of 
crime and vice and poverty and insanity shall cease. 
That moment men and women begin to regain man- 
hood and womanhood. The first step in destroying 
prostitution is to destroy its cause and support—in- 
toxicating drink. How many men out of our thous- 
ands of libertines, think you, would enter a den of 
harlotry, knowing its fearful risk, unless their 1ower 
nature were inflamed to a greater or less degree by 
liquor? <A very small proportion, I believe. 

Many an innocent young man goes out with com- 
panions “to see the town,” and when urged, enters 
these doors of death “just for a bottle of wine, you 
know,” feeling sure of his strength, and after drink- 
ing the wine he wakes up to find himself a dishonored 
man. When men recover from a season of reveling 
debauchery, no words can portray the loathing Jis- 
gust, both for themselves and their before fascinating 


companion, that sweeps over them. Few men whose 
reason was not for the time being blinded by drunken 
passion, whose higher nature was not sunk in the de- 
lirium of intoxication, could calmly and deliberately 
defile themselves, in such beastly degradation, such 
unnatural vice, such foul sin. So they who strike a 
blow at intemperance strike a blow at prostitution. 
That this unbridled licentiousness is, as a learned 
physician says, “inoculating with its deadly virus the 
blood of the whole human race,” no observing read- 
ing person will attempt to deny. Innocent and pure 
wives by the score and by the hundred, are by agony 
unspeakable, and long years of untold suffering 
expiating the sins of faithless husbands. Helpless 
children by the thousands are to-day bearing in their 
tender little bodies the curse and the terrible punish- 
ment of the sins of their fathers. Many a grave of 
beautiful womanhood and innocent childhood, in the 
cemeteries in our land, should bear on the marble 
pillar the inscription, “Iniquities of the father.” Ah! 
it is pitiful, pitiful! that tender babyhood must stretch 
their little limbs in agony, while baby eyes and baby 
hearts weep tears of blood, as if thereby, they might 
wash away the black sin of their fathers, which pol- 
luted their very organization with the poison which is 
the penalty for a life of impurity—the poison which 
once in the system is ineradicable. Noble youth and 
beautiful maidenhood bear in their blood the taint 
which they in turn will transmit to the little beings 
dearer to them than their own lives! Oh! fathers, do 
you not know that God is a jealous God, “visiting the 


iniquities of the fathers upon the children unto the 
third and fourth generations?” 

The only remedy by which this widespread evil 
can be cured is by complete knowledge of the terrible 
results of these sins. Not simply the knowledge of 
the moral wrong, of which the voice of conscience so 
faithfully warns. Few men are guilty of either 
drunkenness or unchastity whose moral nature, even 
though it be weak, does not revolt. But we should 
teach the knowledge of physiology to every child 
fourteen years of age in our land, showing them 
clearly that drink and impurity bring with them, 
inevitable, swift, and terrible punishment. Parents, 
physicians, teachers, reformers, newspaper writers 
and especially ministers, who claim to be the great- 
est reformers of the day, should not be silent on 
these all-important subjects. The laws of nature are 
God’s laws and the minister who forgets to preach the 
gospel of the body cannot be held guiltless before 
God. 

Moses, Isaiah, Jeremiah, Ezekiel, all stood up in 
the name and by the power of Almighty God and 
taught the people that. as surely as the guilt of 
drunkenness and licentiousness polluted them, just 
so surely would the thunderbolts of Jehovah strike 
them to the very dust. Jesus Christ from his exalted 
standard of purity, not only of word and action, but 
even of thought, said to the assembled multitude 
standing upon the Mount of Olives in that the grand- 
est sermon ever uttered, “Whosoever looketh upon a 
woman to lust after her hath committed adultery with 
her already in his heart,” Ah! the brave.pure words 


ring with added meaning and gathered force through 
all the long centuries, and in this day, eighteen hun- 
dred years since their utterance, they should be 
preached in every pulpit in our land, till our hearts 
are as pure as His who spoke them. Such were the 
open public teachings of Jesus, the greatest preacher 
and reformer that ever blessed the world. Shall His 
servants to-day be silent? 

Sixty years later, Paul, that brave, battle-scarred 
hero, who, facing imprisonments, scourging and even 
death as the result, never faltered in his bold, sweep- 
ing, scathing denunciations against sins of the body. 
How many ministers are there in free America, where 
civil law protects free speech, who dare to follow his 
example, and preach from the latter part of the first 
chapter of Romans? 

These things ought not to be ignored. While 
false modesty and ignorance close the mouths of our 
clergy and reformers, our youth by the thousand are 
drifting into this fatal vortex of dissipation. If chil- 
dren were taught the laws, the mechanism of their 
own bodies,—God’s grandest monument of skill and 
love,—how obedience to these laws brings the very 
highest earthly happiness, while their transgression 
sinks the victim to the depths of human suffering, 
thousands might be saved shipwreck on the shoals of 
ignorance, folly and passion. The white-heat agony 
which surely and swiftly follows the profligate, is be- 
yond the power of language to express, and yet out 
of the one hundred sermons preached annually from 
each of our thousands of ministers, how many even 
touch upon the sin, the danger or the penalty? Were 


a thorough knowledge of these laws taught by the 
ministers to the youth of his flock, were they but 
warned in time, ere the temptation of inflamed pas- 
sion came upon them, they would shun contamination 
as the poison of the serpent. Temptation could not 
overcome them because their manhood would be for- 
tified impregnably by knowledge. Every church 
should have a White Cross League, that noble or- 
ganization led in America by Dr. B. F. De Costa, 
pledging young men to chastity. This is the only 
solution of the whole problem of social sin. Rear our 
boys as our girls, to have such a horror of impurity, 
that they would commit suicide before they would 
ruin a girl’s life. This can be done if we begin with 
our baby boys, because of that wonderful influence 
of mind over body; and more, teach them the power 
of God to help, so that in the hour of temptation they 
can proudly say with Paul, “I keep under my body 
and bring it into subjection.” “I can do all things” 
—even control passion—“through Christ which 
strengtheneth me.” 

There comes a time when even the knowledge or 
the warning is of little avail. It seems the plunge 
into dissipation once made, the rescue is almost im- 
possible. Christian ministers and parents must save 
the young from dissipation, from the very first step, 
if they wish them to become men and women in 
Christ, for the man or girl whose entire moral nature 
is blinded by drunkenness and unholy passion can see 
no beauty in Jesus until these scales fall from their 
eyes. And experience in all the past confirms the 
sad fact that reform is possible but not probable. 


Therefore we should prepare the young for the pecti- 
liar temptations which come to them at the dawning 
of manhood and womanhood, and the pulpit should 
preach God’s natural physiological laws as well as 
His theological laws. “Know ye not that ye are the 
temple of God, and that the spirit of God dwelleth in 
you? If any man defile the temple of God, him 
shall God destroy; fe the temple of God is holy, 
which temple ye are.’ 


History of Some of Our Girls. 


“Tf ye have Tears, Prepare to Shed Them Now.” 


“For the hurt of the daughter of my people am I hurt; 
astonishment hath taken hold on me.’-—Jeremiah, 


“T will weep bitterly, labor not to comfort me, because of 
the spoiling of the daughter of my people.”—Isaiah., 


ISTEN, dear friends, while we tell to you the 
stories which have been whispered to us by these 
poor girls, as with arms about them, and heart throb- 
bing with pity for them, they have with tear-stained 
faces and faltering lips, confided to us the way by 
which they fell into the abyss of shame and sin. 

A typical case of seduction, under promise of mar- 
riage: A little, motherless girl—nearly half our girls 
are motherless—was adopted by her aunt in the coun- 
try. Her aunt believed in strictly keeping all knowl- 
edge of sex from her, and although she matured early 
she was ignorant as a baby of the laws of her own 
being. With no companions save the birds and flow- 
ers her childish heart was reaching out for love as a 
vine reaches out for sunshine. 

One day a carriage drawn by unmanageable horses 
dashed down the road and an elegant man was thrown 
from it near their doorway. Running to his assist- 
ance the aunt and the farm laborers lifted him ten- 
derly into the spare room of that humble, country 


home. There for weeks he lay while the broken bones 
and the internal injuries healed. 

It was not strange that the little child woman, who 
nursed him with the tenderness of woman’s pity, was 
attracted to him; and he, a man of the world, an adept 
in woman’s nature, played most skillfully on those 
gentle heart-strings, which like a delicate harp re- 
sponded to his slightest touch, and in a few weeks so 
passionately did she worship him that she would have 
died for him. 2 

The stern aunt who repelled her confidence years 
before could not have it now, and she whispered her 
happy secret, “He loves me! he loves me! he told 
me so! he told me so!” to the pigeons who alighted 
on her shoulders, and to the pet kitten, whose life 
she nearly hugged out of it as she kissed it in her 


exuberance of joy, and as William T. Stead well says, 


how was that littleuntaught child to know that 
when her lover caressed her with no more fervor than 
she had caressed her kitten, that over her hung the 
shadow of shame. If she reasoned at all, she would 
say, “When I hold my kitty close to my heart I love 
it so, and I wouldn’t harm it for the world, and so 
when my darling holds me close to him, surely he 
loves me and would not harm me for the world.” 
Poor little child who might have been saved if her 
aunt had warned her in time, but a pseudo-modesty 
closed her lips and in the intoxication of love the 
child went to her doom. It is the old, old story of 
-=man’s dishonor and woman’s shame. 

At last the lover went back to the city, swearing to 
come again in a month and make the little girl his 
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wile. Proudly she looked forward to that happy day 
and the birds seemed to carol, “He's coming soon, 
he is coming soon!” and sky and forest and field 
seemed fairer because she had found her king. He 
had bade her keep silence toward her aunt, and so 
she hugged her happy secret to her own heart. But 
at last the aunt’s suspicions being aroused, a few 
questions revealed the pitiful truth, and when sternly 
rebuked for her sin, this thirteen-year-old little girl 
saidi—so great was her ignorance—“Why, no, he 
said that is what it meant to be engaged.” 

Vainly she pleaded to stay, but the hard-hearted 
aunt, though a professing Christian, drove her from 
the door, and homeless and almost penniless she went 
to the great city to seek her betrothed lover. Day 
after day she walked the streets peering into the 
faces of the thousands of men she met, for the one 
face in all the world to her. Little by little her 
money dwindled away, and starvation stared her in 
the face, and at last exhaustion overcame her, and she 
fainted at midnight in the streets. 

Two erring girls passed by, and as they saw the 
prostrate form before them, their hollow laughter 
turned to tears, and naturally kind-hearted as thou- 
sands of these whom the world calls outcasts are, 
they tenderly lifted her and carried her to the house 
of shame, their only home. Here restoratives were 
applied, and soon she came to consciousness, and told 
her new-found friends her pitiful story. Their own 
tears flowed again at the experience that had been 
their own, and they realized here was another victim 
of man’s perfidy. 


Being street-walkers, and therefore independent of 
a mistress, their rooms belonged to themselves, and 
generously they said: “We will care for her until 
her little one is born.” These girls whom the aunt 
would have considered it pollution to touch were 
Christ-like in their charity. And there, amidst sin, 
but herself pure, this little maiden bided her time 
in tears and pain till the hour of agony in a charity 
hospital ushered the innocent bairn into this world of 
sin, and with the tiny cry her heart was surcharged 
with mother love, and she whispered as she pressed 
it cluse to her breaking heart: “I'll never give up 
my baby.” Surely that day the white face of that 
child-mother must have haunted the man who was 
worse than a murderer. 

After the little time in the hospital she started out 
with her little one in her arms in search of work. 
Day after day she walked the streets of the city, 
pleading from door to door for a chance to earn her 
bread, but everywhere the question, “Are you mar- 
ried?” and the door slammed in her face as she 
started to tell of her betrayal made her realize her 
shame, and she felt her only resource was to sell her- 
self to keep her child from starving. 

At last one evening passing a magnificent church 
she heard the strains of a wedding march pealing from 
the grand pipe organ, and standing in the shadow 
with her baby strained close to her bosom, trying to 
still its hungry cry, she watched the bridal party 
come forth. As the bride, in all her wondrous beauty, 
looked up lovingly into the face of the bridegroom, 
she recognized him as the father of her child, her 


plighted husband, bound to her by solemn oaths 
before God, and with a moaning cry, the half-crazed 
girl swooned upon the trailing robes of the happy 
wife. Instantly he recognized her, but with infinite 
contempt called a police officer standing near the car- 
riage and said, “Remove this girl; such things are 
very unfortunate at this time,’ and swept into the 
carriage and away upon his wedding trip. 

The world may call that man happy, but I would 
not have his conscience if this world were a solid 
planet of gold studded with diamonds, and you would 
give it to me. In his waking thoughts that girl’s face 
will haunt him. In his dreams he will hear that piti- 
ful cry of the woman who should have been his wife, 
mingled with the cry of his own deserted child. “Shall 
not God avenge His own elect?” 

The police officer raised her tenderly in his arms, 
for he had daughters of his own, and knowing of a 
rescue mission not far away sent her to its sheltering 
arms, and there that weary heart found food and shel- 
ter and clothing and loving friends, who led her to the 
best friend—the Lord Jesus—and to-day she is living 
an upright life, caring for herself and child. 

One of the most pitiful cases was that of Annie 
who was rescued from one of the lowest dives, kept 
by an Italian, and the story she told our dear Mrs. 
Stevens, the “W. C. T. U. Demosthenes,” which 
thrilled her soul to burning eloquence as she related: 
it on the platform, ought to make the blood of all 
Americans so boil with indignation that they would 
tear such monsters limb from limb, or better still, vote 
against the saloon—the cause. She was rescued by 


the Noble Mission Rescue Band, one of the men 
taking her bodily from the den, which so infuriated 
the inhuman slave-master that he fired several shots 
at the retreating figures, hoping to kill one or both, 
for these brothel-keepers would at any time rather 
murder a girl than have her escape their clutches. 
One reason is because these girls and their degra- 
dation means money to them, and another is that they 
know that if their horrid cruelties are exposed that 
they may well fear lynching. 

When the girl was brought to the Rescue Mission 
she was in a most pitiable condition, her body being 
covered with bruises and cuts and scars until her own 
mother would hardly know her. She was given a 
bath and clean clothing, and her vermin-covered rags 
were burned, and the next day Mrs. Stevens kneel- 
ing by her bedside heard the saddest of stories from 
lips quivering with emotion. “I was the daughter of 
Christian parents and a Sunday-school scholar for 
years, but in social life I learned to love wine, and 
under its influence I was ruined. My parents cast 
me out and I drifted down—down—dowyn, tili I found 
myself with four other girls the slave of an Italian 
dive-keeper who compelled us to receive any and all 
men who came, and took every cent of our shameful 
earnings. When we would rebel, he would attack us 
with knives and clubs.” And the bruises and cuts 
yet unhealed on ali parts of her body attested the truth 
of her words. 

“The doors were always kept locked and we were 
never allowed outside our prison-house. I can never 
be thankful enough that I have been brought to Res- 


cue Mission, for here I have found Jesus. But oh, go 
back and save the other girls who are slaves of these 
vile men.” 

Is it strange that as Mrs. Stevens heard that agon- 
izing cry, that upon her knees she took an oath that, 
God helping her, she would tell this terrible tale till 
men and women would rouse out of their strange 
lethargy and sweep this awful traffic in girls, caused 
by the traffic in rum, from all Christendom? No won- 
der when she eloquently repeats the weird cry of this 
poor victim, “Oh, save the other girls who are slaves 
of vile men,” that sobs can be heard from many of her 
auditors, and when she declares, “had mothers the 
ballot we would save the ‘other girls,’ thunders of 
applause prove that mother-love crystallized into votes 
will save our daughters from a death in the charity 
hospital, and a nameless grave in the Potter’s field. 

A noted evangelist often tells of the case of a little 
girl only thirteen years of age whose story will make 
every mother clasp her little child closer to her bosom 
lest such terrible fate befall her. The little thing 
was found in a Chinese den, her long hair matted with 
filth, and alive with vermin. She had been kept for 
weeks in a drunken stupor and when examined by 
the physicians of Rescue Mission, who are used to 
horrible scenes, they were so unutterably shocked 
that they burst into tears. In a few days the child 
was well enough to tell her story, which bears the 
impress of truth and was verified by some of the 
Mission workers. 

“I haven’t any mother nor father and I thought 
my aunt in Vermont didn’t treat me right, and so 


I just jumped on the cars and thought I would 
-come to New York and live with my Uncle George. 
And when I got here I was so lonesome, that in 
the restaurant where I was eating my dinner, I 
just cried, and a real kind policeman came up to me 
and said, ‘What’s the matter, little girl?’ and I said, 
I wanted to find my Uncle George, and I was so lone- 
some. And he said real kind like, ‘Well, don’t cry! 
I know where your Uncle George lives, and I'll take 
you right to him.’ And he seemed so good, and he 
paid for my little lunch, and then I went with him— 
and—and—” How could the child describe her tort- 
ure? Butthe Rescue Band found out that that police- 
man turned her over to another policeman, who in turn 
brutally maltreated her, and in less than three weeks 
she was found in the lowest Chinese slums, where her 
poor little body earned money for these devils in 
human shape, and so dreadfully lacerated was she 
that she died in most excruciating agony. 

Let me tell you of one whom we might have had 
at Rescue Mission had the man into whose clutches 
she fell been any one else than Well, listen to 
the story. 

A man who called himself a gentleman, though 
he frequented houses of shame, tiring of all the 
girls at a certain resort, asked the keeper to get him 
a “fresh” article. The keeper had noticed a beauti- 
ful young school-girl going by daily, and she deter- 
mined to trap her for her wealthy patron, and to this 
end took one of the house-servants into the plot. 

One morning this servant, an old colored woman, 
was washing the steps as the girl went by, and rising 


from her knees she exclaimed, “Honey! you's dress. 
is all torn in de back. Come in a minute and I'll fix 
it up.” 

The unsuspecting child startled, quickly stepped 
inside, and immediately the door was locked and she 
found she was a captive and was utterly bewildered. 
A- messenger was sent for the patron with the news 
that a beautiful young girl was at his disposal. Hur- 
riedly he went, and as he opened the door of the bed- 
chamber the girl rushed and threw herself sobbing 
on his bosom, with the words, “Oh, papa! I’m so 
glad you’ve come. They’ve got me locked in here for 
something—I don’t know what—and I was so afraid. 
How did you find me, papa?” 

What if some other man had been sent for? No 
wonder that man was converted into a rescue worker. 

Only one more story, though all these might be 
multiplied by the thousand, for lessening space calls 
a halt. Annie Gray, her father and mother of good 
families, but from being a moderate drinker the father 
became one of our army of six hundred thousand 
drunkards, and Annie instead of being allowed to 
finish her education and given some self-supporting 
profession, was forced out to earn bread for herself and 
mother and little ones. She applied for a position in 
a great store owned by a millionaire, who was also a 
Christian—I beg pardon, a church member—who 
occupied the highest-priced pew and paid largely to. 
foreign and home missions. She secured the place, 
but when told that the wages would be only four 
dollars per week, she said, “But I can hardly pay my 
board on that. What shall I do for my clothes?” 
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“Oh some friend will provide those for you, you ate 4 
good-looking girl,” and the leer that accompanied the 
words showed that he was willing to be the friend. 
~ However, she was starving, and so was mother and the 
children—“for papa drinks you know’—and she 
must do something. A fellow clerk saw the pretty girl 
and fell in love with her, and honorable marriage 
was proposed and accepted. She loved him madly. 
He insisted on lending her money needed for clothing 
and the sick mother, and this financial obligation was 
the net which proved her ruin. He did not intend 
harm to this fair young girl, but he was a moderate 
drinker and under the influence of this alcoholic 
poison which makes men into demons, he drugged 
her coffee one evening as he took her to a restaurant 
for supper and when she awakened she was a Pariah. 
Then by promise of speedy marriage if she consented 
to further sin, and being branded as a fallen woman if 
she did not, with the alternative of a life on the streets, 
and yet trusting this man whom she still loved would 
repair the foul wrong he was doing her, in an agony 
of hoping despair she yielded. It is the old, old story 
enacted every. day of the year in our large cities. 

The man who vowed in the name of God that he 
would marry her, lured her to a house of infamy 
where he sold her to the brothel-keeper, and where 
she was kept locked in as a prisoner and a slave. 
Here the drink was plied constantly, so that she 
answered truthfully a Mission-worker, who asked 
“What do you girls think when you come to your 
sober senses?” “Sober senses! Why madam, we 


fever have any sober senses. We're always drunk, 
we never could stand this life if we didn’t drink.” 

By-and-by consumption laid its ghastly hand 
upon her, and when the Mission visitor said, “Dear 
child! how long have you been so sick?” tears 
gushed from her eyes at this word of kindness, as 
she gaspingly said, “Oh, ever since that great po- 
litical convention, when I had so much to do, I’ve 
been so ill and I wish I could get away and die. 
Everybody knows that was not a Prohibition party 
convention.” The keeper of the house said, “Yes! 
I wish you would take her away, she’s so sick, she’s 
no good to us any more.” 

“Will you come with me, dear, to the Rescue Mis- 
sion?” “Oh, so gladly,” the poor creature said. 

Then the keeper, this hyena in human form, inter- 
rupted, “Not much, you won't take her, till you pay 
me the six dollars she owes me, or she earns it.” 

Sick at heart the Mission-worker went out, and 
taking a dollar out of her own hard earnings, started 
the fund to buy this white slave—somebody’s little girl 
—and the money was raised, and the poor wretched 
child is ending her short life on a bed of pain in 
the Rescue Mission. 

She is only one of thousands! Whose fault is it 
they are victims in this awful life of sin? The fault of 
the father who drinks and robs his child of a self-sup- 
porting education! The fault of the employers, who 
grind these girls down to starvation wages, and thereby 
to sin, and whose gold is smeared with their blood and 
blistered with their tears, and upon whom rests the 
curse of Almighty God for oppressing the poor! The 


fault of the seducer, whose hell has only commenced, 
whose detestable crime, worse than murder, God’s 
wrath will follow in unerring vengeance! The brothel- 
keeper and her foul patrons—those men who would 
cast a girl into hell with as little thought as they 
would shoot a rat, but who must, before the bar of a 
just God, “give an account of the deeds done in the 
body,” and whose fate Jehovah justly decrees shall 
be “the lake which burneth with fire and brimstone; 
which is the second death.” Society, and even so- 
called Christian society, that ostracizes the victim, 
and forces her to sell her womanhood for bread 
while they give their best friendship to her black- 
hearted seducer, and above all the saloon-keepers who 
sell the devilish poison, alcohol, that causes men to 
forget everything in their unholy passions, and their 
partners in business, the voters, and alas! the Christian 
voters who license their hellish traffic. Every man 
who votes for license of the saloon, high or low, votes 
to send thousands of girls to the horrors of the brothel, 
and young men to haunts of shame, and prisons and 
insane asylums.. Should they complain if their own 
beloved ones are the victims, as the man told of who 
was only kept from ravishing a lovely young girl be- 
cause she was his own daughter? Surely that man real- 
ized—as has many a man who voted for the saloon 
and the brothel that he knew would make drunkards 
and prostitutes of somebody’s children, and found 
among them his own precious son and daughter— 
that “the Lord is known by the judgment which he 
executeth; the wicked is snared in the work of his 
own hands.” 


How can any Christian man expect to be happy in 
heaven when his vote for the saloon is sending thou- 
sands of precious girls and boys to hell through the 
brothels. Their blood will be required at his hand. 

Surely the voice of God comes to each one as he 
votes. “Whatsoever thou doest, do all to the glory 
of God,” and does any Christian man say it is voting 
for the glory of God when he votes to license the 
saloon, which, intrenched in national legislation, is 
making prostitutes of our fairest girls by the hun- 
dred thousand, for these Christian men well know 
“Drunkenness is the mother of harlots.” Let every 
man ask himself on election morning, would Jesus 
vote for the saloon and the brothel? If Christian 
men would vote as they pray, their 4,000,000 votes 
would outlaw the saloon in one election. God is 
watching the ballots as they drop into the box, and 
as He sees boys and girls transformed by the saloons 
into monsters of wickedness by the edict of Chris- 
tian men, He must surely say again, as in the words 
of Jeremiah, “Therefore thus saith the Lord of hosts 

oor how shall I do for the daughters of my 
people? Shall I not visit them for these things? 
Shall not my soul be avenged on such a nation as 
this?” ‘Woe to him that giveth his neighbor drink, 
that puttest thy bottle to him and makest him drunk- 
en.” Woe to him that buildeth a town with blood 
and establisheth a city by iniquity.” 

The contrasting shades of the picture are shown by 

the following paragraphs: 
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CRIME THAT WAS HANDED DOWN. 


THE HISTORY OF A FAMILY BEGINNING WITH A DRUNKARD IN 1740. 


Prof. Pellmann, of Bonn University, Germany, has 
made a special study of hereditary drunkenness. He 
has taken certain individual cases, a generation or two 
back, and has traced the careers of children, grand- 
children, and great-grandchildren in all parts of the 
present German empire, until he has been able to pre- 
sent tabulated biographies of the hundreds descended 
from some original drunkard. 

The last person whom Professor Pellmann has im- 
mortalized thus in medical literature is Frau Ada 
Jurke. She was born in 1740, and she was a drunk- 
ard, a thief and a tramp the last forty years of her 
life, which ended in 1800. Her descendants have 
numbered 834, of whom 709 have been traced in local 
records from youth to death by Prof. Pellmann. Of 
the 709, he found 106 were born out of wedlock. 
There were 142 beggars, and 64 more who lived from 
charity. Of the women, 181 led disreputable lives. 
There were in this family 76 convicts, 7 of whom 
~ were sentenced for murder. 

In seventy-five years this one family rolled up a big 
bill of costs in almshouses, trial courts, prisons and 
correctional institutions. Professor Pellmann says 
this bill, which the authorities of Germany and 
therefore the taxpayers have paid, has been at least 
5,000,000 marks, or about $1,500,000, 

Suppose a century and a half ago some one had res- 
cued that girl and her first child, what a world of 
suffering would have been saved. Surely the state 


would better afford to spend $150 per year for a few 
years, for each mother and child in appropriations to 
the Rescue Missions than to pay these immense sums 
for hanging, imprisoning, and supporting in poor- 
houses, these unfortunates who may be easily saved if 
taken in time. When wilf the state, the church, the 
individual learn, that an ounce of prevention is a cure, 
and that the command of Jesus, “Go ye out quickly 
into the streets and lanes of the city and bring in 
hither the poor and the maimed and the halt and the 
blind,” is the best political economy? 


The Chicago Medical Diission. 


HE headquarters of the work is now located at 

‘1926 Wabash avenue, the large building for 
many years occupied by the institution known as 
the Home for the Friendless, but which has been 
leased for a term of years on exceptionally favorable 
terms, thanks to the generous consideration of the 
board of trustees who still control the property. 

In addition to the central building, a large building, 
owned by the association, and located at 28 College 
Place, is occupied as a sanitarium, the entire earnings 
_ of which are devoted to the maintenance of the various 
missionary enterprises conducted in Chicago. 

Another large building, located at 2 and 4 College 
Place, is leased for use in connection with the sani- 
tarium. 

A large building, located at 42 and 44 Custom 
House Place, formerly occupied as a church, but fit- 
ted up during the World’s Fair as a lodging house, is 
now conducted as a Workingmen’s Home and Mis- 
sion. It will be described later. 

A commodious hall, located at 33 W. Madison 
street, is leased and occupied by the Star of Hope 
Mission. 

MEDICAL MISSIONARY TRAINING SCHOOL. 


This is conducted in the large building at 1926 
Wabash avenue. ‘The course of instruction includes 
Biblical teaching in gospel principles, and instruction 
in personal evangelistic work, and in various lines of 


rescue work. In addition to this, elementary instruc- 
tion in nursing is given, this branch of the work being 
conducted in connection with the Training-School for 
Missionary Nurses carried on at the Battle Creek 
(Michigan) Sanitarium. At the present time the num- 
ber of missionaries at work in Chicago, under the In- 
ternational Medical Missionarv Board, is 130, nearly 
all of whom are self-supporting. 


THE AMERICAN MEDICAL MISSIONARY 
COLLEGE: 


This work, while a separately incorporated institu- 
tion, is conducted under the general supervision of the 
International Medical Missionary and Benevolent As- 
sociation, a portion of the commodious building at 
1926 Wabash avenue being employed for the purpose. 
The number of students in attendance at the college is 
about 100. The facilities afforded are fully equal to 
those of the best schools in the United States. The 
course covers four years. No charge is made for 
tuition. Both young men and young women are 
received. 

DISPENSARIES. 


Two dispensaries, both medical and surgical, are 
maintained: one at 4 College Place, the other at 1926 
Wabash avenue. Physicians and nurses are in daily 
attendance at these dispensaries, at which patients 
receive not only ordinary prescriptions for drugs, etc., 
but baths, massage, electricity, and the various other 
rational measures of treatment, such as are employed 
at the Battle Creek Sanitarium, Treatment at the 


dispensary is free. A small charge is made for med- 
icine, except in casés where the patient is penniless. 
VISITING NURSES. 

Nor are the sick in their own homes forgotten, and 
the words of the blessed Christ, “I was sick and ye 
visited me,” must come as an inspiration to those de- 
voted nurses who, in rain or shine, heat, cold or tem- 
pest, ever respond to the cry of those in physical 

suffering. Most pathetic stories are related of those 
devoted sisters, and the gratitude of those to whom 

they have ministered is most touching. Only the 
angels have a record of their gentle ministry—their 
tender touches on fevered brow, “just like mother’s;” 
their words of courage and strength to the despond- 
ent; their story of Jesus, so sweetly told to the sin- 
sick heart, so that, aleviating anguish of body and of 
soul alike, hundreds of despairing souls have given 
themselves, body, soul and spirit, into the care of the 
great Physician and have found that wondrous peace 
that “the world can neither give nor take away.” 
The hearts of these devoted women will thrill with 
joy when Jesus shall say to them, “She hath done 
what she could.” 

A corps of trained missionary nurses, graduates 
from the Missionary Nurses’ Training School of the 
Battle Creek Sanitarium, have formed a settlement 
at 1926 Wabash avenue, in a portion of the building 
devoted to this purpose, and engage in work for the 
poor, devoting a part of their time to nursing those 
who are able to pay for their services. The number 
of nurses thus employed at the present time is eight. 
This corps is constantly growing in numbers by new 


recruits from the Battle Creek Sanitarium Training- 
School for Nurses. 4 
There is no line of missionary work which is more > 
needed in every large city, and none more helpful, than © 
that of the visiting nurse. A missionary nurse not only — 
ministers to the physical wants of the sufferer, but also — 
points out to the troubled soul the Source of rest and 


peace. 
THE DAY NURSERY. 


A day nursery has been fitted up, and is conducted — 
by two trained nurses from the Battle Creek Sanita- - 
rium, at 20th street. Into this safe harbor a large num- 
ber of little ones are gathered daily, while their moth- 
ers are employed in various vocations away from 
home, thus not only affording relief and assistance to 
careworn mothers, but a great advantage to the little 
ones, who are often found to be suffering greatly from 
the lack of home care. A few children are cared for 
both night and day in this department. 


THE KINDERGARTEN. 


This department, under the charge of an experi- 
enced kindergartner, gathers in the little ones of the 
neighborhood for several hours daily, giving them the 
advantages of mental and moral culture by the most 
approved methods, thus counteracting as far as possi- 
ble the soul-dwarfing and body-destroying influences 
to which the majority of them are subjected in their 
homes. 

The little ones, engaged in their various occupa- 
tions with songs and games, afford a most charming 


spectacle in beautiful contrast with the awful scenes 
which constantly greet one upon the streets. 


FREE LAUNDRY FOR MEN. 


This department, one of the very first organized in 
connection with the mission, is located in the base- 
ment of the Workingmen’s Home, at 42 Custom 
House Place. For the last four and a half years, from 
_ 50 to 150 men have daily made use of this laundry, the 
only means afforded in the city whereby a very poor 
man can cleanse his clothing from dirt and vermin. 


FREE BATHS, 


Facilities for free baths for both men and women 
are afforded in connection with the dispensary at 2oth 
street, and free baths for men are provided at 42 and 
44 Custom House Place. The latter baths are pretty 
well patronized. More than 200 men sometimes make 
use of the baths daily. The average number has never 
been less than 50 daily, during the last four and a half 


years. 
THE WORKINGMEN’S HOME. 


This establishment is, without doubt, the most com- 
plete enterprise of the sort which has ever been under- 
taken. The work is conducted in a building formerly 
occupied as a church, but converted, during the 

-World’s Fair, into a cheap lodging-house. About 
four and a half years ago the present management 
leased it and put in baths, laundry, facilities for fumiga- 
tion on an extensive scale, and various other improve- 
ments. Poor men are furnished lodging at 10 cents 


a night. Food is furnished at a penny a dish, giving — 
poor men an opportunity to get a satisfactory meal 
for from three to five cents. 

The Hygienic Lunch Counter connected with the 
Workingmen’s Home conducted at 1341 State street, 
Chicago, feeds daily many hundreds of men. Since 
this penny lunch was instituted on September 1, 
1893, we have sometimes fed as many as 1500 menin 
one day. Flesh-meats of all kinds, mustard, pepper 
and condiments of all sorts, with the exception of 
salt in moderate quantity, have always been excluded 
from our bill of fare. Hundreds of men have borne 
testimony to the fact that while living upon this 
wholesome diet the appetite for drink was entirely 
held in abeyance. A very common expression 
among men who frequent this lunch counter is, “So 
long as I have this kind of food I have no desire 
‘for drink.” 

There are to-day scores of reformed men who take 
their meals regularly at the Hygienic Lunch Coun- 
ter, where a liberal bill of fare is furnished at the 
rate of one or two cents a dish, who know by sad ex- 
perience that a departure from this simple diet will 
be the first step back into the old life from which 
they have been rescued. We earnestly hope all mis- 
sions will thoroughly study HEALTH Foops and the 
use of baths, which we are sure will help the slave 
to drink and narcotics to overcome. 

All the patrons are required to keep themselves in 
a cleanly state. Their clothing is fumigated, baths 
administered and an infinite amount of pains taken to 
keep vermin in subjection. Accommodation was fur- 


nished for about 300 during the winter of ’96 and ’97, 
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and more than 400 men were sometimes lodged in a 
single night. More than half that number were often 
taken directly from the police stations where they had 
to lie upon the cold stone floor. 

As a rule, those furnished lodging are required 
either to work for it or pay for it; but exception is 
made in cases of worthy poor men who happen to be 
temporarily stranded, and all men who are starting ina 
new and better life. 

The purpose of the Home is to serve as a sort of 
tramp hospital, where homeless and friendless men, 
the outcasts of society, may be rescued and restored by 
the combined influences of physical and moral means, 
medical relief, brotherly kindness, and the regenerating 
power of the gospel. The various departments in the 
Home are supervised by students in the Medical Mis- 
sionary Training-School. 


THE LIFE-BOAT SERVICE. 
This department comprises chiefly the rescue work 


for women, which is conducted by women. Married 
women of mature age, and trained nurses, go out upon 


_ the streets of certain districts between 10 P. M. and 1 


A. M., and extend an invitation to their lost and fallen 
sisters who are so entangled in the intricate meshes of 
vice and sin as to be unapproachable in any other way. 
As the result of this work, some scores of lost souls 
have within the last few months been restored to so- 
ciety and their homes, and are to-day rejoicing in their 


_ deliverance from the very gates of hell. 


THE MATERNITY. 


At last the followers of Christ are heeding his im- 
ploring command, “‘Go ye out quickly into the streets 
and the lanes of the city, and bringin hither the 
poor and the halt and the maimed and the blind.” 


“Have ye looked for the sheep in the desert ; 
For those who have missed their way ? 
Have ye been in the wild waste places, 
Where the lost and wandering stray ? 
Have ye trodden the lonely highway ; 
The foul and darksome street ? 
It may be ye’d see in the gloaming, 
The print of My wounded feet.” 


At last the little sister, betrayed by the kiss of a 
Judas, is being sought by devoted followers of the 
Christ who said, “ Neither do I condemn thee; go 
and sin no more,” and the innocent little child, by 
the ministrations of these good women, can find the 
loving Jesus who said, whosoever shall receive this 
child in my name receiveth me; and whosoever shall 
receive me receiveth Him that sent me; for he that is 
least among you all shall be great.” 

This institution is provided for unfortunate 
young women who have been led astray from 
the paths of virtue, but who have not given 
themselves up to vice, and who eagerly grasp the 
helping hand reached out to save them from sink- 
ing lower into the yawning gulf which is open to 
receive them. 

. The building now occupied is too small for the pur- 
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_ pose, accommodating only twelve beds. It is con- 
stantly full, and we are glad to be able to report that 
it is very rare indeed fof a young woman who enters 
_ this shelter from a cold and scornful world, not to 
come out a converted and regenerated soul, and better 
prepared to meet the temptations and sorrows of the 
world than when she entered. There is no branch of 
_the Mission which has been more signally blessed of 
Providence than this work, which has been from the 
first conducted purely as a work of faith, and without 
any regular provision for its support. But thus far all 
its necessities have been supplied. There is great need, 
however, that larger accommodations should be pro- 


vided. 
GOSPEL MISSIONS. 


Two gospel missions are maintained constantly, in 
which meetings are held every night,—one at the 
Workingmen’s Home, 42 and 44 Custom House Place, 

‘the other at the Star of Hope Mission, 33 W. Madison 
street. The latter mission has been most successfully 
conducted for three years by Brother Thomas Mack- 
ay, to whose untiring efforts, seconded by those of his 
faithful wife, the great success of this mission must 
be, under God, chiefly attributed. 

As the result of the work of these two missions, 
many hundreds of men have been rescued from the 
ranks of tramps, drunkards, and criminals, and are now 
earning an honest livelihood and leading Christian 
lives. Almost every night souls are reclaimed at each 
mission, the average number being five to seven at 
each. The number sometimes reaches more than dou- 
ble the figures named. 


ae (WOMEN’S CLUBS. 


_ ¥or the last two years a Woman’s Club has been 
very successfully maintained in connection with the 
Medical Missionary College Settlement, which has 
been carried on at 744 47th street. Through the me- 
dium of the club a large amount of exceedingly helpful 
and practical instruction has been given to the moth- 
ers of the middle and lower classes, respecting the 
training of children, the care of their homes, correct 
principles relating to dress, diet, cookery, etc. It has 
been exceedingly interesting to those connected with 
this particular branch of the work to note the im- 
provement made in the homes represented in this club. _ 
This is certainly a very profitable line of work, which, 
it is hoped, will be extended in the future. 


BOYS? CEUBS= 


A very extensive work has been carried on within 
the last year by the organization of boys’ clubs, the 
membership of which has consisted entirely of news- 
boys, bootblacks, and other street boys, who have 
found in these clubs their only opportunity for men- 
tal and moral instruction and help. 

More than 75 clubs have been organized, at which 
3,000 boys have at times been in weekly attendance. 
This good work has been the means of saving many a 
boy from the prison and possibly from the gallows, 
and has been the means of introducing into hundreds 
of young hearts the first ray of moral sunshine which 
has ever entered, and has given thousands a strong 
lift upward. It is gratifying to know that this good 


work has extended to other cities. It is a line of 
effort which should be vigorously pushed in every 
large city. 

JAIL WORK FOR BOYS. 


Through the invitation of the Reform Committee 
of the Woman’s Club of Chicago, work has been un- 
dertaken for the boys confined in the city jail. This 
work, which is encouraged and to some degree sup- 
ported by the Woman’s Club, consists in .daily visits 
to the boys, instruction in gymnastics, moral teaching, 
and personal work. <A trained nurse, a young lady, 
and a young man, an evangelist, visit the jail daily, 
and the reports of their work show not only that there 
is great need of effort in this line, but that it can be 
made eminently successful by adopting right methods 
of appealing to the spirit of self-respect and manliness 
which is not altogether crushed out of the hearts of 
these unfortunate boys, even though they find them- 
selves within prison walls, and the involuntary asso- 
ciates of villains of deepest dye and of every descrip- 


tion. 
THE INDUSTRIAL DEPARTMENT. 


This department is carried on for the purpose of 
furnishing employment to the patrons of the Work- 
ingmen’s Home, especially those who are entirely 
penniless, and those who, having determined to re- 
form from a life of intemperance and vice, find them- 
selves confronted with the immediate necessity of ob- 
taining a livelihood by honest means; but being with- 
out character, and too often with little skill, are very 

likely to relapse through utter discouragement if left 


to fight the battle alone with so many odds against 
them. Two lines of industry, the weaving of rugs and 
carpets, and the manufacture and sale of Tampico 
brooms, have already been established, and it is be- 
lieved that other industries may be developed in the 
near future. 

RESCUE FARMS. 


The farm colony affords one of the most ready and 


successful solutions for the problem, “What shall be 


done with the reformed tramp and the penitent ex- 
convict?” Left to struggle on alone, these unfortunate 
men, who are generally defective in what is com- 
monly termed thrift, or tact in getting on in the world, 
are almost sure to relapse through the disheartening 
influence of continued rebuffs and failures in their 
unaided efforts. 

During the last two years, the Battle Creek Sani- 
tarium has conducted one of its large farms for the 
benefit of this class of men, a colony of whom have 
been employed to do the work of the farm under the 
supervision of suitable persons, whose duty has been 
not only to direct their work, but to lead them, both by 
precept and example, to a higher and better life. The 
results have been in the highest degree satisfactory, 
and the effort can no longer be regarded as an experi- 
ment. It is hoped that in the near future it will be 
possible to inaugurate much greater undertakings in 
this line. 
HOME FINDING. 


This department seeks to procure homes not only 
for orphan boys and girls of all ages, but also for res- g 
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cued women, reformed men, and all classes of home- 
less and friendless persons who are suited to the en- 
vironment of Christian homes. Thus far no difficulty 
has been experienced in securing homes for all who 
have needed help in this direction. Scores of men who 
have been redeemed from the gutter have been sent 
to splendid country homes where, surrounded by the 
sweet innocence of nature and the pure atmosphere of 
a Christian home, they have in most instances, for the 
first time in all their lives, had a good chance, and 
rarely indeed has it been that this first and only oy 
portunity has not been well improved. 

Scores of women who have been rescued from the 
very lowest depths of degradation have in like manner 
been helped up to the light and sunshine of pure and 
wholesome living. 


SCHOOLS OF HEALTH. 


This department, while not, properly speaking, a 
branch of the charitable work of the mission, is purely 
philanthropic in character, and is conducted by the 
same general management. The purpose of this 
School of Heaith is to propagate and encourage ideas 
respecting the physical care of the body by means of 
lectures, cooking-schools, classes in physical culture, 
dress clubs, instruction in simple remedies, and first 
aid to the injured, in the circulation of reliable litera- 
ture pertaining to health and sanitation, and other 
allied topics. 


THE SANITARIUM. 


We mention lastly this enterprise, for the reason 
that while it is not in itself a charity, it is immediately 
connected with the general scheme of the work, and 
is the one and only source of income whereby the work 
is supported. 

The income thus far has not been nearly sufficient to 
meet the demands of the work. The Sanitarium is 
conducted on the same plan as the institution at Bat- 
tle Creek, Mich., of which it is a branch, the physi- 
cians and nurses having all been trained in that insti- 
tution. The facilities are similar in character, though 
much more limited in extent.. Every dollar of the 
earnings of the institution is devoted to the charity 
work of the Chicago Medical Mission. 


WHAT HAS BEEN DONE. 


The following is a brief summary of what has been 
accomplished through the various lines of Christian 
and philanthropic work represented in the Chicago 


Medical Mission: 
Number of lodgings 0c. a we eRe ces 73,743 
Number of:free baths... 0. eevee aeons 47,072 
Ulse of tree lavndny. stale. s caaluneen oe onl 61,684 
Number of patients treated in Dispensary.... 38,055 
Number of visits made by trained nurses.... 11,469 
Number of “Penny Lunches”.....-.....++- 394,566 
Number of professed conversions......-+..++ 1,460 
Number of women rescued.........-.- oe 65 
Number of friendless children placed in pri- 

vate homes <53 svc stscee e aos sae ee 205 


Number of garments given away...-.+-+++- 41,230 
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WHAT THE COST HAS BEEN. 


Expenditures ....s.eeeeeeeee- ; $34,653.89 . 


Net earnings of Sanitarium..... $4,821.80 

Gross earnings of Workingmen’s 
POME 43 canes aa eee Ue eee 6,463.35 

Donations 23 esa. w ease < Skee es 6,533.22 


Appropriated by International 
Medical Missionary Associa- 
HIGH ok Ge 0 Fae pa ee SS eens 16,835.52 34,053.89 


From the foregoing it will be apparent that it has 
been necessary to expend a considerable amount of 
money in prosecuting the work of this mission. The 
Sanitarium is limited in its capacity to about 20 pa- 
tients, and has been obliged to carry so heavy a load 
of charity in the free treatment of poor persons who 
have sought relief in addition to those who have been 
treated at the regular dispensaries, that the income 
from this source hs been small. 

Every dollar of the above has been expended in the 
most careful and judicious manner possible. The 
amount expended for salaries has been exceedingly, 
small, no worker receiving more than the wages ofa 
common laborer, and nine-tenths of the persons em- 
ployed receiving no salary at all. At the present time, 
out of the 155 persons employed in the mission work, 
only three receive a salary, and of these no one re- 
ceives more than $1 a day. The medical work at the 


dispensaries is done gratuitously. 
J. H. Ke.ioce. 


Remedial Forcees which GN Sweep 
Away the Lrattic in Girls. 


P ERHAPS the greatest remedial forces in the 
rescue of our girls is the World’s Woman's 
Christian Temperance Union, and the church of 
Christ. The W. C. T. U. organized around the globe 
by Mary Clement Leavitt, that splendid pioneer, with 
its forty departments of work, is doing much toward 
ushering in the millennium. The Evangelistic work 
headed by Hannah Whitall Smith and Elizabeth 
Greenwood, and the Evangelists, Mrs. J. K. Barney, 
Mrs. S. M. I. Henry, Mrs. Annie M. Palmer, Mrs. 
Mary Sparkes Wheeler, Miss E. S. Tobey, Mrs. Har- 
riet D. Walker, Mrs. Mollie McGee Snell, Mrs. R. J. 
Trego, Mrs. Mary J. Weaver and Mrs. M. E. Haugh- 
ton, is the corner-stone of our Temple. The Loyal 
Temperance Legions led by Anna Gordon and Helen 
G. Rice, Ellen A. Blair and Maude L. Greene, are 
pledged against liquor, tobacco and impurity. Mary 

1. Hunt has secured Scientific Temperance Instruc- 
tion in forty states, where the law requires that chil- 
dren in the public schools be taught the evil effects of 
liquor, tobacco and opium. Keep our children pure 
and total abstainers, and this awful social evil will dis- 
appear. Stella B. Irvine is doing the same grand work 
by International Temperance lessons in the Sunday- 


schools. The Demorest medal contests are sweeping 
temperance into thousands of homes through the 
children, and William Jennings Demorest and his wife 
Madame Demorest will go down in history as philan- 
thropists. 

Our Peace department under the energetic super- 
vision of Mrs. Hannah J. Bailey, Amanda Deyo and 
Emilie U. Burgess is making a public sentiment that 
will hurl war among the other barbarities out into 
oblivion. Social purity reformers well know that the 
standing armies are the very hot-beds of prostitu- 
tion, and the infamous Contagious Disease Acts were 
enacted by Napoleon III. to let his soldiers give license 
to their passions and yet not suffer the just penalty of 
the diseases of the libertine. And so the awful spec- 
tacle is still seen in Europe of girls going to the hos- 
pitals to be examined as to their freedom from dis- 
ease, so these men may be protected. Are men so. 
examined that girls may be protected? Oh, no, their 
lives and health are of no consequence. 

The W. C. T. U. believe that woman’s ballot will 
exterminate the liquor traffic and therefore the social 
evil. It is a significant fact that in the only 
states where women have full suffrage, Wyoming and 
Kansas, Colorado and Idaho, there the “age of con- 
sent” is eighteen years, the same as that for legal 
marriage. Dr. Louise Purington and Alice Stone 
Blackwell push the work energetically, with Mrs. S. 
S. Fessenden and Mrs. Clara Hoffman as eloquent lec- 
turers. Susan B. Anthony, Elizabeth Cady Stanton, 
H. B. Blackwell of The Woman’s Journal, and Clara 
Bewick Colby, Woman’s Tribune, and the hosts of 


suffragists led by Lady Aberdeen, May Wright Sewall 

and Rachel Foster Avery, Laura Ormiston Chant, 
Florence Fenwick Miller, Madame Bogelot, in the 
Woman’s Council, are revolutionizing the world by 
the changed position of women. 

Mrs. Josephine Butler, formerly Superintendent 
Purity World’s W. C. T. U., and Dr. Mary Wood- 
Allen and Dora Webb, Mrs. Dr. J. H. Kellogg, Jessie 
Brown Hilton, Rose M. Wood-Allen, Mabel L. Conk- 

-lin, Isabel Wing Lake, Mrs. Mary E. Teats, of the 
American W. C. T. U., are making purity thought 
popular. Mrs. Emilie D. Martin, Superintendent of 
Purity in Literature and Art, is helping to destroy 
obscene books and pictures. 

The great influence of legislation for purity is shown 
by the following able article: 


“Inflamed rhetoric in the pulpit, or on the platform, 
as compared with legal steps taken to remove evils 
from our land, is like the flashes of the aurora bo- 
realis when measured alongside of the bolt of light- 
ning. The borealis is lightning diluted, reduced to 
an attractive, but inoffensive show. The same thing 
concentrated into one bolt rends asunder knottiest 
oaks. So the engaging and beautiful display of feel- 
ing in speech must be concentrated into legal light- 
ning. This will blast the pestilential evil which fills 
its sleeve with smiles at the wordy auroras that irra- 
diate many a pulpit. Let us have not less light, but 
more lightning.” 

This branch of the purity department aims not only 
to secure good laws fos, the better protection of our 


# 


youth, but it also seeks to secure the repeal of bad 
laws which in any way favor vice. 


In order to be able to work intelligently along this — 


line, the workers need to inform themselves of all 


Jaws and ordinances on their statute books having a 


bearing upon the purity work. It is surprising the 
incongruity of many laws having a relation to the 
same subject which are found upon the same statute 
book, especially of those laws regarding immoral con- 
duct. 

In Ohio, for years, we had a law making it a crime 
to run a house of ill-fame, and, at the same time, 
another law purporting to be in the interest of health, 
yet so artfully worded that it really authorized the 
regulation of prostitution and could be made to cover 
everything save a license to run a house of ill-fame, 
that the Contagious Diseases Acts of Great Britain 
covered. Through the earnest efforts of the workers 
of this branch the obnoxious law was repealed. 

This branch does not expect to legislate goodness 


into any one, but it acts upon the principle that it is — 


the prerogative of law to make wrong doing difficult, 
to put a check upon vice by punishing the evil doer. 
The repeal of bad laws and the enforcement of good 
laws are swift educators of public sentiment up toa 
just standard. Much has been accomplished in the 
legislative efforts for the protection of girlhood, which 
has been carried on during the past ten years. Not 
only has the age of consent been raised in nearly all 
our states, but there has come, to the people an edu- 
cation, which, for its moral force, has been unequaled 


by any legislation in all the past. We need to keep 
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4 ‘up the education and agitation until, not only shall 
(girls be adequately protected, but boys and young 
/ manhood shall also be shielded by law from the 
lighting curse of impurity to protect the virtue of 
‘our boys. A statute worded as follows, might serve 
well: 

Any person who shall solicit a boy under eighteen 
years of age for immoral purposes, or who shall invite 
a boy under eighteen to visit a house of ill-fame or 
assignation house, or who shall arrange for illicit 
meetings between a boy under eighteen years of age 
and disreputable women or girls, is guilty of a felony 
with penalty attached. 

_ IT also wish we might enact a law to punish adults 
for repeating vile stories in the presence of young 
boys. Our boys can scarcely go into the presence of 
congregated men without having their thoughts con- 
taminated with the vilest stories uttered and received 
with great gusto too frequently by men of the “upper 
classes.” (?) Laws educate upward or downward, 
and good people are awakening to the fact that it is 
a necessity for them to consider the laws made by our 
law-makers. 

“Law is, in one sense, a guide-board pointing out 
the course of conduct, which, if followed, will secure 
the greatest degree of good and happiness and safety 
for all. Therefore it must frequently be in advance 
of the general conduct of those subject to it, that it 
may be an instructor and elevator as well as a source 
of restriction and punishment.” Dora WEss. 


General Secretary Reform and Legislation, Purity Depart- 
~ ment National W. C. T. U. 


others in the field as agents. It is the common plea 
of the girls in the life, “I can’t escape, for I know no 
way to earn a living.” Every girl ought to have a 
self-supporting trade, and every new occupation 
opened up relieves the overcrowded numbers in other 
branches and wages rise from the miserable pittance 
of four dollars per week, which starve thousands of 
girls into prostitution. Miss Grace Dodge, the 
wealthy New York woman—whose father was for 
years President of the National Temperance Society 
and whose brother is President of the Evangelical 
Alliance, those giant forces for “Christianity ap- 
plied’—is doing splendid work in aiding working- 
girls in affairs temporal and spiritual. But the labor 
problem will only be solved when the Golden Rule is 
applied to employés, and capitalists do as Mr. Critten- 
ton has done, reward faithful workers with a partner- 
ship interest in the business, and mistresses treat ser- 
vants as they would wish their own daughters treated. 

Through the World’s Woman’s Christian -Tem- 
perance Union it is hoped workers may found Rescue 
Missions around the globe. England has known its 
benefactions, for among a pile of letters we came 
across the receipt of General Booth, of the Salvation 
Army, for one thousand dollars for the Florence Hos- 
pital, London. All workers are deeply in sympathy 
with the Salvation Army and realize the wondrous 
force it is in evangelizing the world. Commander and 
Consul Booth-Tucker, Mr. and Mrs. Bramwell Booth, 
Mr. and Mrs. Catherine Booth-Clibborn, and the 
other officers with their grand soldiery, have opened 
rescue homes for girls nearly all over the world, and 
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only God knows the extent of their beneficent en- 
deavor. Our own patrons of the San Francisco Res- 
cue Home, Mr. George S. and Carrie Judd Mont- 


- gomery, are also soldiers in the Salvation Army and 


they gave the site for the Rescue Home at Beula’s, 
Oakland, California. : 
No doubt the British W. C. T. U., of which Lady 


‘Henry Somerset is President, will coéperate with this 


great Mission work. Lady Henry’s heart is deeply 
stirred for social purity work and she often relates on 
the platform the pathetic story of a poor dishonored 
girl whose body was found in the Thames and upon 
her breast a note, “Darling Mother:—Drink brought 
me to shame, and shame brought me to the river.” 
As a means of identification, the note was pub- 
lished in the London dailies and three hundred and 
twenty-four mothers came to the morgue to see if the 
lost girl was their daughter. Then her plea for the 
rescue of these precious girls fairly electrifies her 
audience. Her talks on the White Cross movement 
organized by the Bishop of Durham which ought to 
sweep the world, pledging men to personal purity, are 
wonderfully blessed of God, and her work in the 
slums shows her to be a noble woman, indeed, and nc 
poor girl is too low to be beneath her notice, or toc 


defiled for the soft, white hand to caressingly touch 


while her wealth is literally poured out for the gooc 
of humanity. 

Mrs. Josephine Butler, formerly Superintendent a 
Social Purity of the World’s W. C. T. U., who wa 
brought into the work through the loss of a belovei 
daughter, is a woman who has stood mob violenc- 


for the sake of rescuing these “mothers’ girls,” and 
has done wonders in helping to abolish the infamous 
Contagious Disease Acts. Dr. Bushnell and Elizabeth 
Wheeler Andrew, the Third and Fourth Round-the- 
World Missionaries of the World’s W. C. T. U., have 
done the same great work for India. Miss Ellice Hop- 
kins, another who has been tried by fire, having lost a 
chivalrous lover, has given herself and writings to the 
White Cross movement, especially pleading with 
young men to keep themselves pure, and to protect 
every girl as though she were a sister. No man could 
tead her wonderful booklets without longing to be per- 
fectly pure. Rev. John McNeil, the great temperance 
preacher of England, and Evangelist Henry Varley, 
whom Mrs. Stephen Matthews, National Organizer 
B. W. T. A., pronounces the pioneer in talks “to 
men only,” the ones who ought to be lectured until, 
as Evangelist Sam Jones says, “they quit their 
meanness,” have done Herculean work in creating 
the sentiment for social purity, which must be making 
headway when Mademoiselle Nikita, the famous 
prima-donna, a protege of Wm. J. and Madame Dem- 
orest, gives as one of her special selections, “The 
Soul’s Awakening,” the story of the redemption of 
an erring girl, and in one or two plays the rescue of 
erring girls through Rescue Missions is delineated, 
amid the rapturous applause of thousands of theater- 
goers; also when gifted singers and elocutionists, as 
Mrs. Sylvia Chapman Martin, give recitals for the 
benefit of the Rescue Homes. 

Then, too, when such conservative papers as the 
Ladies’ Home Journal and magazines circulating 


among the wealthiest people of America give matiy 
pages to rescue work, such as the divine philanthropy 
_ of Ballington and Maude Ballington Booth of New 
| York, in their magnificent effort to help the prisoners 
as the Lord Jesus Christ would help them. Their or- 
- ganization while even yet behind prison bars into the 
religious order of the Volunteers, Prisoners’ League, 
with its beautiful banner bearing the motto, “Look 
Up and Hope,” fits these brothers to face life again. 
- When the dreary prison term is over and “Hope 
Hall,” where forty-eight of them can be made “at 
home,” opens its hospitable doors and keeps them 
from their old enemies, the saloon, the gambling hell 
and the haunt of shame, till honest employment is 
found, then these men find themselves comrades 
among the thousands of “Volunteers of America” 
who are battling so bravely against the “world, the 
flesh and the devil.” 

The Christian world is being permeated with its 
sense of responsibility when the most popular books 
are such thrilling stories of the war against the saloon 
and its kindred evils, as those of Rev. Chas. M. Shel- 
don, and especially, “What Would Jesus Do?” and 
the no less beautiful story, “A Singular Life,” from 
the gifted pen of Elizabeth Stuart Phelps Ward. 
Scores of other books portraying some phase of Chris- 
tian socialism, purity and rescue work prove the pop- 
ularity of our great reform, and for once “Vox populi, 
vox Dei” shall prove true, for the voice of God is, 
“Whatsoever ye would that men should do to you, 
do ye also to them,” 

Nor are our dusky sisters forgotten, and in San 


Francisco the Chinese and Japanese girls sold to 
brothel-keepers are rescued by the Presbyterian Occi- 
dental Board of which Mrs. Mary Frank Browne is 
President and Mrs. H. B. Pinney Secretary, which 
supports a Home under charge of Miss Culbertson. - 
The Methodists also have a Home under charge of 
Rev. and Mrs. F. J. Masters. The cause of these 
dear girls is also well pleaded by Mrs. Nellie Blessing 
Eyster, author of the “Bright Side of Chinese Life.” - 

Miss Jessie Ackermann, the consecrated manager 
of Ram’s Horn Mission, Chicago, our renowned sec- 
ond round-the-world W. C. T. U. missionary, is saving 
thousands of erring girls and fallen men by her work. 
She has now founded a Mission at 110 La Salle Ave., 
Chicago, and many souls are being redeemed. 

Next to the church of God, which is the greatest 
remedial force in the world, especially when it is 
awakened by such ministers as T. De Witt Talmage 
and Dr. Charles H. Parkhurst, visiting the haunts of 
shame, and telling of the atrocities committed, we be- 
lieve in the Prohibition party—the only party having 
had a woman, Mrs. Helen M. Gougar, on its Execu- 
tive Committee—which will outlaw the liquor traffic 
and therefore the traffic in girls will cease. We are 
glad that every four years a Gideon’s Band of over two 
hundred thousand Christian men vote as well as pray 
“for the Kingdom of God to come.” James Black, 
Neal Dow, St. John and Daniels, Fisk and Brooks, 
and Bidwell and Cranfill, representing the party that 
never casts a vote for the saloons, are the brave expo- 
nents of “the good time coming” when such a thing 
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asa legal saloon shall be as impossible as a legal 


_ slave. . 


Col. John Sobieski in his letter of acceptance as 


‘nominee for Governor of Missouri well writes: “The 


liquor power is not only the power behind the throne, 
but it is the throne itself. The two distinguished 
gentlemen who are candidates against me, while they 
were soldiers in the late civil war, and while they can 
have no natural sympathy with the saloon, yet they 


would not dare say one word against this corrupting 


and murderous traffic.” 

Surely, as A. G. Wolfenbarger truly says, “if sixty 
million people cannot put to rout two hundred and 
forty thousand saloonkeepers, we had better confess 
our Republic a failure and go back to monarchy. Or 
as George W. Bain eloquently says, “If you men 
will not banish the saloon, for God’s sake give women 


- the ballot and let them save their darling children.” 


It is one of the proudest recollections of Evangelist 
Crittenton’s life that he had the honor of being the 
nominee of the Prohibition party for Mayor of New 
York. For this good time of Prohibition the Good 
Templars, under the leadership of Dr. Oronyteka, the 


- Sons of Temperance marshaled by Sir Leonard Tilly, 


the National Temperance Society, A. G. Lawson, 


President, and E. C. Cummings of their immense 


publishing house, are working nobly. 

When will this good time of prohibition come? 
When Christian men vote as they pray, vote for God 
and frust results to Him, then will they find fulfilled 


the words of Christ, “Great is thy faith. Be it unto 


thee even as thou wilt,” for the four million votes 


would outlaw the saloon and bring victory in one 
election. Oh, Christian men! do you not remember 
the word, “Curse ye Meroz, said the angel of the 
Lord, curse ye bitterly the inhabitants thereof; because 
they came not up to the help of the Lord, to the help 
of the Lord against the mighty.” Surely that same 
word must come to the church members to-day. 
Cursed, not for what they do, but for what they do not 
do. Because in failing to vote against the saloon, they 
are responsible for the crime and vice and hordes of 
shameless men and women which the saloon makes. 
They are responsible for the widowed wives and beg- 
gared heart-broken children. ; 

Oh dear brother! arouse from your strange leth- 
argy and in answer to the tender question of Solomon, 
“What shall we do for our little sisters?” sweep this 
infernal liquor traffic from our land and the traffic in 
girls will cease, and Rescue Missions will not be 
needed. 

Oh, brothers! brothers! you who have named 
the sacred name of Christ, listen to the wail of a 
million heart-broken drunkards’ wives and many 
million innocent little ones, orphaned and beggared 
because you vote to legalize the saloon, “Lord, how 
long shall the wicked, how long shall the wicked 
triumph? . . . . They break in pieces thy peo- 
ple, O Lord, and afflict thine heritage; they slay the 
widow and the stranger and murder the fatherless.” 

These millions turn with imploring outstretched 
hands and tear-stained eyes, and on bended knees cry 
to the church of Christ, the representative of the 
precious Savior who is “not willing than any should 


perish” as their only hope in their hopelessness, 
their only help in their helplessness before the saloon, 
and moan out “Who will rise up for me against evil- 
doers? or who will stand up for me against the work- 
ers of iniquity?” And can you in answer to that 
' pleading cry in the name of your Christ not only not 
“rise up against the evil-doers,” the saloon-keepers, 
but actually go into partnership with them by your 
votes and legalize them in making more widows and 
’ fatherless as fast as their hellish alcohol can do so? 
Surely the curse Jehovah pronounces on those who 
“oppress the widow and the fatherless” shall fall on 
those who legalize the saloon. The finest definition 
of religion in the whole Bible is: “Pure religion and 
undefiled is to visit the fatherless and the widows in 
their affliction and keep one’s self unspotted from the 
world.” But the man who votes for the saloon votes 
to make thousands of happy wives into the most to be 
pitied of all widows, the drunkard’s wife. He votes 
to make fatherless thousands of little children who 
never did him any harm. He sells these, Christ’s 
little ones, to the saloon-keeper for a golden bribe, 
and, therefore, like Judas, sells his Lord. What if the 
bribe be high-license instead of low-license? Would 
Judas’ crime have been less detestable had he 
gotten three hundred instead of thirty pieces of silver? 
Oh, dear brothers! do not again sell your Lord, and 
crucify Him afresh in the persons of these precious 
brothers and sisters for He has said, “Inasmuch as 
ye have done it unto one of the least of these, ye have 
done-it unto me.” 
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Wibat For? 


Why was the Silent Workers organized and incor- 
porated under the laws of the State into a company ? 
For what purpose is the “Dinner Pail” published ? 

The company was organized to do a helpful or ed- 
ucational work among children and mothers in the 
most thickly populated and needy part of this city. 
The “Dinner Pail” is published primarily to aid the 
work and bring it to the favorable notice of a gener- 
ous public, and secondly, to scatter broadcast correct 
information and elevating thoughts that will help to 
guide the present and coming generation to good citi- 
zenship, blocking the way to the poorhouse, and de- 
pleting the population in the charitable and penal 
institutions of the country. 

We have at the present time the following educa- 
tional and industrial work in hand, with results that 
are encouraging already apparent, though the work 
is but little more than one year old: 

Sunshine Kindergarten, open five days each 
week, between 9 a. m. and 2 p. m. 

Friends’ Union Sabbath School every See 
at 3 o’clock p. m. 

Boys’ Club on Monday afternoon at 3 o’clock. 

Girls’ Society on Tuesday afternoon at 3 o’clock. 

Mothers’ Meetings on Wednesday at 3 p. m. 

Girls’ Sewing School on Thursday at 3 p.m. 

Singing Exercises on Friday at 3 o’clock p. m. 

All exercises are free from sectarian or religious. 


bias. “Character building” is the aim of the pro- 
-moters. Jews and Gentiles, Catholics and Protest- 
ants, welcomed on equal terms. 

Several young women are constantly employed in 
looking after these interests, visiting the sick and 
providing clothing and food for the neglected and 
destitute in the district between Fifth and Sixth 
_ streets, Folsom and the Bay. These four blocks con- 
tain over 2000 families, many of them crowded into 
~ close, unwholesome quarters. 

_ It is desirable that all contributions should be en- 
tirely voluntary. Names of donors, officers or work- 
ers are not published, except at their request. We 
are not boasting of our work, but it is a very enjoy- 
able one. We livein that simple faith that the need- 
ed help will come (when its advantages are known 
and appreciated) to extend the work into other 
fields. 

-Our headquarters are at Sunshine Hall, 934 and 
936 Harrison street, between Fifth and Sixth, easy 
of access from all parts of the city. Visitors and in- 
quirers are made welcome. ‘Tourists are asked to 
call before leaving town. References from bankers, 
merchants and professional men, when asked. 

SILENT WORKERS 


fntluence of Tea and Coffee on the System. 
BY B. FRANKLIN RICHARDS 
[Medical Missionary and Lecturer on Dietetics and Hygiene.] 

Tea has been in use in China and Japan about a 
thousand years. Coffee came into use about the 
same time in Arabia, its native home. About the 
middle of the seventeenth century they were intro- 
duced into European countries. Coffee at that time 
was worth $28 a pound, and if it, together with tea, 
had remained at this high price, many thousands of 
people who are now in their graves might to-day be 
living and in good health. The annual consumption 
of tea is more than 3,000,000,000 pounds, and coffee 
1,000,000,000. 

The active principles in tea and coffee are thein and 
caffein, which destroy the starch-digesting properties’ 
of the fluid known as saliva. There is an element in 
both tea and coffee resembling tannin, which neu- 
tralizes the pepsin of the gastric juice, thus destroy- 
ing its power as a digestive agent. 

In the best tea there are 224 grains of thein, which 
is a poison. Five grains will kill a rabbit, 714 grains 
will kill a cat, and 1-7 of 1 grain will kill a frog. 
Each % ounce of tea contains from 10 to 16 grains of 
thein, and in each cup of strong tea there are about 
2 grains. Tea not only destroys the digestive fluids, 
but it keeps many people awake nights, which, if 


continued, will show a marked influence over the 
strongest constitution. 

There is no real food or energizing power in tea or 
coffee. ‘They are counterfeits, and the man or 
woman who leans on either for support or strength 
will ultimately fall. Both are enemies of man and 
do as truly undermine, wear out and cripple the vital 
machinery, by rendering the digestive fluids of the 
body useless, as do their brother stimulants—alcohol, 
tobacco, Opium, or morphine. 

Any article that is taken into the system daily, as 
is tea or coffee, and that has such a powerful influ- 
ence over the body as to bring the drinker into 
abject slavery to it, the same as other stimulants, 
should be looked upon with suspicion ; and since it is 
positively known that tea and coffee paralyze the 
salivary glands that secrete a fluid on which the body 
is so dependent, that fact should of itself convince 
any sane person that they are poisons rather than 
food. Bread is rendered indigestible by the tannin, 
and starch foods are often caused to ferment in the 
stomach owing to the influence of tea and coffee on 
the saliva that digests starch food. Indigestion and 
dyspepsia are complaints universally found with those 
who drink tea and coffee. The former are the ef- 
fects of the latter, so if we would be saved from the 
_ former we must avoid the latter. 


The Helping hand and Medvical Mission of 
San Francisco. 


While the problem of how to do the-most effective 
work for the salvation of the poor unfortunate men 
of the slums of the large city'has by no means met a 
complete solution, yet new features are daily being 
brought to light that greatly aid those that are strug- 
glingiwith much perseverance and patience in this 
work. 

When this mission was founded, it associated with 
its spiritual lines several other very necessary auxil- 
iaries. These were added to supply a lack that we 
had been forced to admit existed in those missions 
where only the spiritual lines were employed, and 
which greatly crippled the work. 

The most discouraging feature of this line of 
work is to see the men who have tasted of the 
power of salvation fall back into their old vicious 
habits. The struggle for mastery in such cases is, in 
many instances, intense and they are not conquered 
without a severe battle. And if we were to give an 
adequate reason for defeat we might say with Jesus 
that “the spirit is willing but the flesh is weak.” We 
do not desire, for an instant, to limit the power of 
God, but firmly believe that He is able to save to the 
uttermost all that come unto Him. But when a man 
comes into the mission filthy and bound by many 
vices, and hears the gospel story of Jesus’ power to 
save, and accepts Him, what is he to do? He leaves 
the meeting without place to resort except the old 


¢ 


saloon, from whence he emerged to seek the mission. 

If he enters there he is immediately assailed on every 

hand by irresistible temptations from his friends to 

join them in his old time dissipation. He has an- 

_ other alternative of walking the streetsall night, which 
is almost enough to take the religious experience out 
of an older Christian. Should he, by some masterly 
stroke, survive this experience, he is next assailed by 
atemptation from within. Where is his breakfast to 
come from? If he is fortunate enough to procure 
sufficient means to eat a meal at a cheap restaurant 
his stomach is so inflamed by the fiery condiments 
with which his food is seasoned that there is a crying 
after the former stronger stimulants. Again the bat- 
tle is renewed in earnest and few are they that have 
survived the entire conflict. 

In order to mitigate the evils, we have started, as 
we said, several auxiliaries. When a man is re- 
deemed, instead of being compelled to walk the 
streets all night or resort to his old rendezvous 
again, he is given a bath, a clean nightshirt and 
bed. In the mcrning he wakes up clean without 
and within. He is given a healthful breakfast free 
from condiments and meat. A laundry is also con- 
ducted where he can wash his clothes and speed- 
ily dry them, and go forth clean. In connection 
with such an institution as this, temporary employ- 
ment can be furnished these men sufficient to pay 
for their bed and board. And when they have 

, proved themselves trustworthy, permanent employ- 
ment is quickly found for them. 

In a brief statement like this it is impossible to 
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Charles IT. Everson is Chaplain. 


ahi * eaumerate all the different lines employed, but the 
~ following summary of the work done in this mission 
from February 27, 1898, to February 27, 1900, will 
give some idea of the general character of the work: 


25,822 
1,049 
39 


209,000 
This Mission is located at 641 Commercial street. 


EDITORIAL. 
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WHOSE DAUGHTER WILL BE NEXT? os = 


The sad suicide—if it were not murder—of poor 
Amy Murphy has stirred San Francisco and Cali- 
fornia with the awful fear that.no one’s daughters 
are safe. Our entire source of information is from 
the papers. If a girl in the sheltering care of a 

_ mother can be betrayed by an infamous Judas; can be 
- inveigled into saloons and plied with alcoholic liquors 
and perhaps drugged liquors, then coolly deserted 
_ ,and sent to her death of dishonor,in how much more 
| peril are the thousands of homeless girls in San Fran- 
Cisco without the advice and love of a mother? 
_ Surely, surely every girl, every boy, every father 
_ and mother should read “Traffic in Girls,” and warn 
_ their daughters of the traps and snares laid for their 
ruin. The following letter written to the editor cor- 

_ roborates the tragic tales in “Traffic in Girls :” 


Mrs. Cuaruton EpHotm—Dear Madam: We want to 

_ thank you for what you have done and are doing in be- 
_half of unprotected working girls. We are employed as 
_ choristers at the Grand Opera House, and on our way 
home at night we are frequently subjected to annoyance 
by fellows of the stamp that led poor Amy Murphy to 
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ruin. We know the temptations and traps that beset 
working girls, and some of us carry pistols to protect 
ourselves from libertines. Again thanking you for what 
you are doing, we remain, 
Yours gratefully, 

ADDIE ARNOLD, 

Miss J. FREDERICKS, 

KATHLEEN FLORENCE, 

MABEL HILLIARD, 

Ipa St. AUBIN, : 

And thirty-five other hard-working chorus girls, © 


The most striking feature in the testimony in this 
case, as in most such cases, is that the dear girl was 
corrupted through the saloon. The horrible betrayer, 
Horace Poulin, was himself a liquor dealer. He con- — 
stantly inveigled Amy Murphy into saloons and got : 
her under the influence of liquor, sometimes under : 
the guise of a French dinner, and not content with — 
ruining Amy, barely turned seventeen years, he also 
inveigled the little fourteen-year-old Winifred into 
saloons, and no doubt she, too, would have been 
ruined if not arrested by the tragic death of her 
sister. Perhaps Poulin himself, bad as he is (for 
the papers reported that Amy Murphy was _ his 
third victim and second suicide) could never have 
done such infamy had he not been under the 
influence of drink—for we believe most men are 
too chivalrous to betray a girl unless swayed by 
liquor or the opium cigarette—and fathers, and mil-_ 
lions of them Christian fathers, who vote for saloons, © 
are voting to make their own sons into Poulins, and 
to send their own daughters to the sad fate of a sui : 
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cide, or a million times worse: an inmate of a house 
of shame. Daniel Murphy, the father of the dead 
child, who is reported to be a saloon-keeper, is reap- 
ing just what he has sown, for all saloons, even if no 
wineroomis are attached, are the devil’s workshops to 
inflame the lower natures of such men as Poulin, 
and somebody’s little girls must be the victims. But 
all men who vote the same ticket that saloon-keepers 
vote, licensing the traffic in drink, are partners in the 
saloon, and their daughters do not escape, for over 
-half the girls snared in haunts of shame come out of 
Christian homes or Sunday Schools. God’s word is 
true: “Be not deceived. God is not mocked. 
Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap;” 
and the Christian father who prays “Lead us not into 
temptation,” and then votes to lead his own children 
into the temptation of the saloon, and then prays, 
“Oh, Lord! save my child from the saloon and the 
haunt of shame,” is mocking God. 
Another most startling feature of this case is that 
fathers and mothers have literally no redress from the 
betrayers of their daughters, If Poulin had stolen a 
pig, even a dead pig, he would have been put in the 
penitentiary; but as he simply stole a girl and drove 
her to her death as surely as though he himself had 
fired the fatal pistol shot—why, by the laws of the 
State of California, made by the fathers of girls, he 
goes “scot free,” and can immediately lay his plans 
to betray other fathers’ girls, knowing he can’t be 
punished. Then, too, why is there no law to punish 
him for inveigling little Winifred, a minor, only four- 
teen years old, into saloons, where he gave her drink 


In a late number of the Pacific Prohibitionist is the 


record of a Mrs. Bloom having been fined $100 and. 2 


costs for giving liquor to two boys in her own a 


home, and why this man should not have been pun- 
ished by the same law, is incomprehensible. Surely, 
if mothers had the ballot and the making of the laws, 


there would be at least as much protection for our ~ 


girls as for pigs or birds. 


Not long since, the daily papers recorded the arrest | 


of Governor Tanner of illinois, because he shot a 
deer out of season; and here is the law: ‘The open 
season begins August 15th, and one caught with deer 
in his possession before that time may be committed 


to jail for six months, or he may be made to paya — 


fine of from $10 to $500, or both.” But in California — 


girls are not as valuable as deer, and the lawmakers _ 
don’t even imprison this betrayer, this stealer of girls, 


this moral murderer, but turn him loose to betray 


your daughter to her death, as is proved by the fol- 


lowing: 


KILLED MEADOW LARKS. 


‘Two SAN FRANCISCO HUNTERS ARE ARRESTED IN SAN _ 


RAFAEL. 
Special Dispatch to The Call.] 


Sausalito, January 13.—L. Casine, a liquor merchant — 
of Fifth and Howard streets, and O. Possio of 191 Fourth _ 
street, San Francisco, to-day occupied the unique posi- ae 
tion of being prosecuted by the son of the man who 


invited them to shoot over his preserves. 


John MclIsaac is the father of Hugh Mclsaac, the — 
District Attorney of San Rafael, and it was while hunt- — 


ing on the MclIsaac estate that the two sportsmen were 
arrested. They were brought before J udge Rodden and 
fined $20 each. 

Bright and early this morning the hunters left San 
Francisco, confident of returning with loads of juicy can- 
_ vasbacks before night. As the day went on and no game 
fell before their guns, their hopes sank. At noon to-day 
they sat down to eat their lunch and while engaged in 
this operation a confident meadow lark, secure in the 
protection Marin’s game laws afford his tribe, drew near. 
He saw crumbs and ate them. Seeing him unharmed, 
other birds gathered around, and it was then that Casine 
saw a chance to retrieve his reputation. Communicat- 
ing his plan to Possio, the two, after plentifully distribut- 
ing the debris of their meal around, withdrew to a fence. 
The larks bore down on the crumbs and were eating 
peacefully when Casine’s gun let loose and a stout bird 
fell. Possio followed suit, and soon a dozen birds lay 
dead. Then, proudly displaying the proofs of their 
prowess, the happy hunters came to Sausalito. -Their 
ostentation led to their downfall. Constable Agnew saw 
the birds, and after questioning the men arrested them. 
They were taken to San Rafael, where the son of their 
host conducted the case against them. After producing 
$20 the two caught the first train for the city, not stop- 
ping to exchange greetings with the MclIsaacs. 


If, instead of destroying birds, this liquor dealer 
had simply destroyed Amy Murphy, or any other 
mother’s daughter, through his saloon, he could, with 
Poulin, be exempt from even paying $20 fine. Cali- 
fornia fathers, in legislature assembled, protect birds; 
but anybody can destroy their own daughters. 
Mothers, surely we will work for the ballot and 


ptotect our own girls. When we realize that the 
records of the San Francisco morgue show that in 
one year sixteen girls under the age of twenty-five 
years have committed suicide because betrayed and 
deserted, we may well with blanched cheeks ask our- 
selves, “Whose daughter will be next?” 
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William T. Stead, the deliverer and protector of little girls 
from human gorillas, otherwise known as lecherous men, 
proves beyond; the possibility of a doubt, that an organized 
traffic in girls is constantly going on, and worse than any 
race-slavery is the slavery of the brothel, into which thousands 
of our loveliest girls are mercilessly thrust. 

His exposures a few years since in the Pall Mall Gazette, 
proves the wonderful power of a consecrated press, the equal 
and ally of the pulpit in doing good, and had the daily press 
of London kept up the crusade against the brothels and 
moral impurity which he so grandly inaugurated, there would 
scarcely be a brothel in that great city to-day. If we could 
get the press to take the motto, “The World for Christ,” His 
kingdom would soon come, and His will soon be done on 
earth as it is done in Heaven. 

The facts in the first chapters of this book are similar to 
those published in the Pall Mall Gazette, and are reproduced 
to show fathers and mothers the awful danger in which their 
little girls are enveloped. “To be forewarned is to be fore- 
armed,” and not only will thousands of maidens be saved by 
the greater care exercised by parents, but there is a lingering 
hope in the breast of mothers that the knowledge of these 
facts may act on the strange apathy of fatherhood, and so 
rouse their indignation that they may with the velocity and 
fury of a whirlwind, by the use of the ballot, sweep this whole 
nefarious traffic, and its principal cause, the gin-mill, into ob- 
livion. Or if they do not feel like coming to the rescue of 
their own little daughters, it is still hoped that they may give 
mothers the ballot, and let them save maidenhood from such a 
fearful fate, 


DEAR FRIEND: 

We want names and addresses of people 
who have leisure time they might wish to turn into 
money, also NAMES OF AGENTS. If you will 
send me six or more, marking X at the right of 
agents’ names and enclose postage stamps for just 
three-fifths the price of any of my books, either in 
paper cover or cloth binding, I will feel very grateful 
for your kindness and besides sending you the book, 
postpaid, will send you ten “Facts” Envelopes. 
Please send as many names as possible right away, 
_from any locality. You will greatly oblige, 
CHARLTON EDHOLM, 

Oakland, Cal. 


Tow. 


If you have a kind word, say it; 
Throbbing hearts soon sink to rest. 
_ If you owe a kindness, pay it; 
Life’s sun hurries to the west. 


Can you do a kind deed? Do it, 
From despair some soul to save; 

Bless each day as you pass through it, 
Marching onward to the grave, 


Days for deeds are few, my brother; 
Then to-day fulfil thy vow; 

If you mean to help another, 
Do not dream it, do it NOW. 
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The Man With the Glass. 


BY MRS. NELLIE R. LORING. 


“The Man With the Hoe.”] 


God made man in His own image, in the image of God 


i" [Adapted from Edwin Markham’s poem, 


made He him.--Genesis. 


i" Bowed by the curse of drink he leans 
0 Upon the bar and gazes on the floor, 
The embodiment of evil in his face, 
C And on his heart sins enough for a world. 
Who made him dead to rapture and des- 
D pair, 

A thing that grieves not and that 
C never hopes, 

Stolid and stunned, less human than the 


) Ox? ; 
Me Who loosened and let down this brutal 
jaw? 
- Whose hand has painted red this cheek 
and brow? 


Whose breath blew out the light within 
this brain ? 

Ts this the Thing the Lord God made and 
gave 

To have dominion over'sea and land ; 

To trace the stars and search the heavens 

for power; 


HIS Institution, situated in upper Napa Valley, the 
most healthful location and climate in Northern Cal- 
ifornia, affords for the treatment of chronic diseases 

the very best advantages. 

Surroundings are perfect, and the equipment furnishes all 
the comforts of a good hotel, and the best facilities for treating 
disease. i 

All rational methods employed. Physicians of large ex- 
perience are in constant attendance. Nurses are well trained. 

Special dietaries prepared as directed. 

Incurable and offensive patients not received. 


For further particulars address 


ST. HELENA SANITARIUM 


ST. HELENA, CAL, 


To feel the passion of eternity? 
Is this the dream He dreamed who shaped 
the suns, 

And pillared the blue firmament with 
light? 

Down all the stretch of Hell to its last gulf 
There is no shape more terrible than this, 
More tongued with censure of the world’s 
blind greed, 

More filled with signs and portents for the 
soul, 

More fraught with menace to the universe. 
What gulfs between him and the seraphim! 
Slave of the cup and bottle, what to him 
Are Plato and the swing of Pleiades? 
What the long reaches of the peaks of 
song, 

The rift of dawn, the reddening of the 
rose ? 

It took not ages to form this dreadful 
shape— 

A few years can bring about that aching 
stoop— 

A few years change a kind husband and 
father to a fiend. 

Through this dread shape, humanity be- 
trayed, 

Plundered, profaned and disinherited, 
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“SABONBSTELL & COL 


DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OF PRINTING AND WRAPPING 


PAPER 


401 AND 403 SANSOME ST. 
COR. SACRAMENTO SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


PACIFIC ENSIGN 


Official Organ of the California W.cC. T. U. 


A bright, interesting 8-page weekly, devoted to the 
advancement of Woman, the uplift of Humanity, and 
the betterment of the Home, 


One Dollar a Year in Advance 


Owned, managed, ecited, and all bills paid by the 
Political Bquals of Idiots, Chinamen, Crim- 
inals ane Insane People. Send 7 2-cent stamps 
for a trial subscription one month and learn how they 
doit, Address 


PACIFIC ENSIGN 
132 McAllister St., San Francisco, Cal. 


LEASE TAKE NOTE OF THE 
Fact that those who advertise in 
“Traffic” we heartily commend to our 

readers, Please read every advertisement and 


show your appreciation of their kindness in 
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helping to defray the expense of this publica- 
tion, by giving them your patronage. 
ke Always mention “TRAFFIC,” 


” 


See} 


Ne 


SS 


Ss (Si 


les 


EY) 


Ad 


‘e — 9) 
ZS}; 
Sil 


Cries protest to the Judges of the World, 
A protest that is also prophecy. 
O, saloon-keepers and voters in ‘our land, 


_ Is this the handiwork you give to God? 


This monstrous thing, distorted and soul- 
quenched— 


How will you ever straighten up this shape, 


Touch it again with immortality, 

Give back the upward looking and the light, 
Rebuild in it the music and the dream, 
Make right the innumerable infamies, 
Perfidious wrongs, irremediable woes? 

O, saloon-keepers and voters in our land, 
How wiilthe Future reckon with this Man? 
How answer his brute question in that hour 
When God shall open up the Book of Life? 
How willit be with youin that Great Day— 
With you who shaped him to the thing he is, 
When this dumb Terror shall reply to God, 
Before the judgment throne ? 


KK 


This poem and ‘“‘The Orderly’s Story,” 
printed in a neat form, sent with two pieces 
of Temperance sheet music to, any address 
on receipt of ten cents. Proceeds for 
Local Temperance Work. Address & 

MISS M. A. THOMPSON 
Co. Supt. of Literature Oakiand, Cal. 


PRIVATE HOME 
FOR THE SICK 


3627 Grove St., Oakland, Gal. 


TERMS, FROM $10 TO $20 PER WEEK 


BEST AGGOMMODATIONS FOR THE PRIGE ON THE GOAST 


Away from the crowded part of the city, where there is 
abundance of fresh air and sunshine. 


~~ Social, Homelike and Gozy_ 


What it will cost you to have a nurse at home will pay 
your expenses here, 


WA SKILLED NURSES yz, 
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And appliances for all kinds of treatments 


NS er ae eS 


i Any physician you choose may attend you here 
| 
Write for further particulars before you locate 


Address all correspondence 


WeN. KENNEDY, M.D. 


{ 


3627 GROVE STREET OAKLAND, CAL, 
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There Is Weed of Workers, 


There are thousands upon thousands, 
Calling us from shore to shore; 

Calling for some one to help them ; 
Do you hear, as they implore ? 

Drink, the cursed drink has brought them 
Shame and sorrow, pain and woe; 

From their lips there comes the pleading, 
That to aid some one will go. 


CHORUS: 
Who will help, oh, who will offer ? 
To the rescue, who will fly ? 
There is need for people daring, 
Who will answer to their cry? 


% HK 


u@F°The above is one of three verses set to - 


music, which makes a pathetic song for 
Temperance Meetings or Home Entertain- 
ment. Twocopies sent to one address for 
ten cents, Published and sold in the inter- 
est of the Temperance Cause by 


M. A. THOMPSON, 
Oakland, - - - California 


Lot 


26000000000000000000 
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MAGGIONI 


KID GLOVES 


: ARE THE PERFECTION OF FIT, WITH SATISFACTION 
GUARANTEED TO THE WEARER 


oa} SOLE AGENTS 


129 Kearny St. San Francisco 
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All who are determined to rear their children from pre- 
natal conditions to maturity in harmony with the 
Laws of Life and Social Purity, should read 


DR. GEO. M. BOURNE’S 
S>HOMB DOCTOR BOOK=& 


cation of parents and children, are considered with a 
view to their effeets upon the passional natures and 
health habits, good or bad, of men and women. 

One of the cleanest, purest books ever published, 
The result of forty years of observation and practice as 
asuccessful Water and Nature Cure Doctor. Price $3,50, 
but it will be sent to readers of “Traffic” for $2, and 
proceeds donated by the owner, Carrie F. Young, M. 
D., Berkeley, Cal., to Mrs. Edholm’s work. Address 


Sunshine, pure air, sleep, foods, drink, dress, non-medi- : 
“TRAFFIC,” Oakland, Cal. : 


4 


F, T. LAMB, M. D. MRS. A.LAMB,M.D. 


HOURS: 
Io to 12a. m., and 1 to 3and 6 to 7 p. m. 


DOCTORS LAMB 


PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS 


Room 11, over O’Brien’s, 1236 Market Street, | San Francisco 
Telephone Folsom 431 
SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS IN SURGICAL CASES 
Room and board furnished at reasonable rates 


All kinds of Hydropathic Treatment, including the 


=> Reclining Electric Light Bathe 


JUST OPENEDWS 
Health Restaurant 


AND COOKING SCHOOL 


At 1069 Market Street : : . ; San Francisco 
FULL SUPPLY OF HEALTH FOODS KEPT FOR SALE 


DRO FT TAMESS 
FIRST GLASS DENTAL PARLORS 


1236 Market Street, Rooms 11, 25, 36 A San Francisco 
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Mrs. Chariton Edholm 
The Purity Evangelist 


Has a dozen different lectures on .as many phases of 
“Toe TRAFFIC IN GIRLS and Rescox Missions,” and 
all wishing her services as a speaker will find her terms 
most reasonable. Address her at Oakland, California. 


SIVOSOOO 
Personal Testimonials. 


‘Mrs. Charlton Edholm of Oakland, California, has been 
warmly recommended to the officers of the National Woman’s 
Christian Temperance Union by the general officers of the W. 
C. T. U. of that State, where she has co-operated in the work 
for many years. Mrs. Kdholm is a jdurnalist and has placed 
her ready pen at the service of the Woman’s Temperance 
movement, having been press reporter of the World’s W. C. T. 
U. Sheisa most zealous and enthusiastic worker, willing to 
spend and be spent in the great cause to which she has dedi- 
cated her life, and we bespeak for her the kind consideration 
of all good people. 

FRANCES E. WILLARD, 
President World’s W. C. T. U. 
LADY HENRY SOMERSET, 
Vice-Pres. World’s W. C. T. U. 
ANNA GORDON, Secretary World’s W. C. T. U. 


Remember, my dear sister, that I shall always be giad to 
do anything that I can to help you, and in whatever field of 
labor you may go my prayers shall ascend to God that He will 
bless you in your labors. CHARLES N. CRITTENTON. 


I take a great deal of pleasure in recommending Mrs. 
Charlton Edholm to the interest and confidence of those to 
whom she may make appeal. C. H. PARKHURST, 

Pres. of Society for Prevention of Vice in New York. 


Rey. Don S. Colt, pastor of the North Avenue M. E. 
Church, Allegheny, Pa., says: “Mrs. Charlton Edholm, the 
Purity Evangelist, is a woman of rare and beautiful spirit. - 
She treats the subject of social purity in a very tender and 
_ delicate manner. She startles yon with her facts; breaks you 
into tears with her touching incidents. When she closes you 
feel that the sweet Christ who said to the fallen woman, “Go in 
_ peace,” has been speaking to you.” 


DR. J. C. STOUT’S 


SPEGIFIG HOME TREATMENT REMEDIES 


Specific Gatarrh Remedy 

Specific Uterine and Female Remedy 
Specific Nerve and Stomach Remedy 
Specific Liver and Kidney Remedy 
Specific Alterative Blood and Skin Remedy 
Specific Rectal Remedy 

Specific Pain Gure 


Dr. Stout’s Specific Home Treatment Remedies are com- 
posed of the purest and best medicines, scientifically and 
accurately prepared: They are pleasant to take. They cure 
disease and diseased conditions, such as female weakness, 
difficult and painful menstruation, and all menstrual irregular- 
ities, congestions, inflammations, and ulcerations, nervous pros- 
tration, heart failure, palpitation, headache, backache, indiges- 
tion, dyspepsia, gastralyia, dysentery, diarrhoea, constipation, 
piles, rectal ulcers and fissures, liver and kidney diseases, 
rheumatism, neuralgia, blood and skin diseases, scrofula, 
tumors and cancers. 

A good, reliable business woman wanted as manager in 
every couuty to introduce these remedies. 

I'am in regular practice; treat any disease and perform all 
surgical operations. 

Call, or address 

J. C. STOUT, M. D. 


Physician and Surgeon. 
No. 526 Tenth Street 


Telephone Red 3571. ~ OAKLAND, GAL. 


Traffic in Girls and 


Work of Rescue Missions 


Is the most startling book of this century. Mrs. 
Edholm proves that no one’s daughter is safe, for 
there is an organized, systematized trafic in girls, 
by which 60,000 of our beautiful girls are every 
year snared, betrayed, bought, and sold into haunts 
of shame by procurers, who talk as coolly of cap- 
turing a girl for zmmoral purposes as they would 
of snaring a bird. The various methods by which 
this horrible work is so adroitly continued that an 
average of one hundred and seventy innocent girls 
are captured daily, and as completely lost as though 
swallowed up by the sea, is fully explained in 
“Trafhie No. 1.” 

Hundreds of girls have told Mrs. Edholm, by 
speech and by letter, that they have been saved 
because they heard her lecture and read her book, 
“Traffic in Girls,’ of which 25,000 are in circula- 
tion in the East. Many young men, too, have 
testified that reading this book has so aroused their 
chivalry, they have solemnly vowed, ‘“‘J’// never 
again treat any other fellow’s sister in a way 1 
would not wish him to treat my sister.” Every 
one in whatever station or condition in life should 
read this book, for there are no truer words in the 
Bible than these:— 

“My people perish for lack of knowledge.” 
Christian and rescue workers will find encourage- 
ment when they read of the grand results of per- 
sonal work, and their hearts will thrill with joy, 
as they learn methods that have rescued so many 
precious souls, which are fully explained in the 


Cloth Edition, enlarged, profusely illustrated, price 75¢e 


Paper-Cover Abridged Edition : . only 30c 
Ten Gopies, paper binding, by mail — - - $2.00 
Ten Gopies, cloth binding, by mail . 5.00 


There are estimated to be 100,000 ministers, and we want a 
fund made up from our generous friends to send at least 
50,000 of these a book... WILL YOU HELP by ordering one 
or several copies for ministers of your town. Or send us the 
money and we will circulate the book, 


Address, CHARLTON EDHOLM, 
The Temple, Chicago, Iil., or Oakland, Cal, 


NATIONAL ~ 
PURITY CONGRESS — 


ITS PAPERS, ADDRESSES 
AND PORTRAITS 


Containing Fifty Papers and Addresses by gifted 
writers and speakers of our own and other countries, 
covering many aspects of the Purity Question—Res- 
cue, Educational, Preventive, Legislative, Economic 
and Religious. 


Also sixty-two finely executed half-tone portraits 
of distinguished men and women, widely-known rep- 
resentatives of the Purity Movement in Europe and 
America. 


Edited by AARON M. PowELL, of THE PHILAN- 


THROPIST, and President of the American Purity 


Alliance. 


The most valuable contribution yet made to 
Purity Literature in any country. Handsomely 
printed and substantially bound. Most desirable for 
Library use, public and private, for Parents, Teachers, 
Clergymen, Journalists, Legislators and others. 


472 Pages...Price $2.50 


Address, with checks and money orders, 


THE AMERICAN PURITY ALLIANCE 


Canlon Press Offices 


20 Vesey Street - - NEW YORK 
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SEPTEMBER. 


Words by ELEANOR P, LANDIS. Music by LOUDON O.CHARLTON 
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Copyright, 1924, ty Loudon G, Chariton. 
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Medicated 
Turkish 
Baths 


Beauty, Life, Medicine, 
and Doctor Bills. Every 
one, rich or poor, old or 


once a week. 


GO000 


OUR BATH CABINETS 


Are unsurpassed. Recommended by Physicians and 
all who have used them. Thousands in use. Com- 
plete outfit consists of a Chemically Prepared Duck 
Portable Folding Bath, Steel Folding Foym, Ring, 
Latest Improved Heater and Vaporizer, Heavy 
Double Retinned Vaporizing Pan, Nickel-plated Va- 
porizing Pan Stand, One Package of Medication, 
Prescriptions for various diseases. Directions and 
formulas free with each outfit 


All for the Small Sum of $5.00 


At Home. Save Health, , 


young, is benefited by : 
taking a steam bath 


Cures a cold in less than an hour. La Grippe dis- 


appears with their treatment. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed or money refunded. Sent toany address on 
receipt of price. Address 
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PACIFIC COAST AGENTS 
Station B Oakland, Caf, 


Give and it ehali be given unto you.—JESUS, 
————— 


TO THE READER. 


DEAR FRIEND: , 
After reading this book we are sure your generous heart 


will be stirred to help the innocent girls of our land from being 


snared into the haunt of shame. As three-fourths cf these 
victims are the unsuspecting little girls from the country 
towns, we want to warn them of these traps by sending a com- 
blimentary of TRAFFIC IN GIRLS AND RESCUE MISSIONS to 
the ministers, so that they may preach of these awful dangers 
and save these dear girls from this most awful fate. There 
are estimated to be 100,000 ministers, and we want a fund 
made up from our generous friends to send at least 50,000 of 
these a book. WILL YOU HELP by ordering one or several 
copies for ministers of your town? Or send us the money and 
we will circulate the book. One copy, by mail, 30 cents; ten 
copies, $2.00. Address 

CHARLTON EDHOLM, 


This is a people robbed and spoiled; they ere all of them sxared ts 


holes, and they are hid in prison houses: they are for a prey, and none 
delivereth ; for a spoil, aaa aoue saith, Restore. | 

Who among you will give ear to this? who will hearken and hear 
for the time to come ?—ISAIAH 42:22, 23. 


FACTS 


There are 300,000 “felled ’’ girls in our country, one-half of 
them from Christian homes or Sunday schools, and three-fourths 
from country homes. They have been gotten into haunts of 
shame through the trickery and wiles of those engaged in the 
“ traffic in girls,’? which is caused by the TRAFFIC IN DRINK. 
Their average life is FIVE years. 60,000 girls dragged down to 
this life every year; 5,000 every month; 170 every day; or a 
young life blasted in our blessed land every EIGHT minutes. 
Father! Mother! YOUR little girl is not safe. Read that start- 
ling book. ‘‘ Traffic in Girls and Rescue Missions,” by Charlton 
Edholm, ; , and warn her in time. Price only 
30 cents by mail; cloth, cents. ALL PROCEEDS FOR MIS- 
SION WORK. 


Do You Want to Help 
Your Church or Society? 


Dear Friend:— 


Do you belong to a church burdened with debt, 
or any Society, Lodge, or Organization desiring to 
raise money for any Philanthropic purpose? If so, 
write us. We are publishing these books in the 
interests of humanity, and wish to give them a wide 
circulation. Will you help, and at the same time 
bring money into your treasury? 


All our proceeds go for mission work 
Subscribe for yourself 


get samples to work with, then do what you can 
to help save some poor sorrowing mother’s child 
by doing this grand “‘help-in-time missionary 
work,”? 


Dont wait, but respond promptly 


for every day hundreds of lives, in our blessed 
land, are blasted. 

Reading these books has saved many. Will 
you not warn the tempted by also using Facts En- 
velopes? Send 6 cents in postage stamps for 20, 
also 4 cents for a package of deceptive Photo Slips 
to enclose in letters and hand to your friends. 

Read, think and act quickly. Some precious 
child from your community may be the next victim 
required to swell the tide that is sweeping thousands 
to destruction. 


Address, CHARLTON EDHOLM 
OAKLAND, CAL. 


FEN from the words of this book and prepare your children so that they may 
not be led astray. Provide them with the weapons of defense ; give them 
_ pure instruction concerning themselves and they will be able to protect 
themselves when no longer under your care. You do not know how to 


give it? Then provide yourself with BR, MARY WOOD-ALLEN’S BOOKS, 
TEACHING TRUTH, (price 25 cents,) will show you how to answer 


the first questions of your little child concerning the coming of the 
baby. If you tell your little one the truth, you will keep his confi- 
dence. If you lie to him, or tell him a half truth, he will discover i¢ 
later in life and lose confidence in you and your teachings. Tell your 
children the truth and keep their confidence. 


CHILD-CONFIDENCE REWARDED, (price 10 cents), shows 


“you how to tell the child of the father’s relation to him, 


ALMOST A MAN, (price 25 cents,) presents the instruction that a 
boy of fourteen needs. If you cannot tell it to your boy, vou can put 
this book into his hands. It isin story form, being a frank talk with 
a boy and the good it did him. and his attention will be held to the 
very end. You cannot measure the good this will do your boy. It 
will make a pure, true man out of him. 


ALMOST A WOMAN, (price 25 cents,) is a companion book for 
girls. It isin story form, being the talk a mother had with her daugh- 
ter. Your girl needs this instruction. She will be safe if you give it 
toher. She will bea better woman for reading it, 


WHAT A YOUNG GIRL OUGHT TO KNOW, (price $1.00,) by 
Mary WOOD-ALLEN, M.D., gives added instruction to the girl. It 
touches upon general subjects, such as the care of the health, forming 
gvod habits, etc. 


: ATTENTION, YOUNG MAH. Here is a book for you; 
WHAT A YOUNG MAN OUGHT TO KNOW, by S. STALL, 


D.D., price $1.00, It tells you how to bea manly man; how to prepare 
for the responsibility of married life. It is recommended by Francis 
E. Clark, D,D., J. Wilbur Chapman, Frank W. Ober and many others 
of equal note. 


ATTENTION, YOUNG WOMAN, vou want to read 
WHAT A YOUNG WOMAN OUGHT TO KNOW, by many 


WooD-ALLEN, M.D., price $1.00. It tells you how to care for yourself 
physically, mentally and morally, It answers your questions concern- 
ing engagements, and tells you how to prepare for wifehood and 
motherhood, 


A MAGAZINE FOR MOTHERS, fathers, sons and daughters, 
THE NEW CRUSADE, editea by Mary Woop-ALLEn, M.D. 


The editor is a mother of experience, and her magazine tells how 
to train the children to be pure, upright, courteous, truthful. All the 
problems so perplexing to parents are here solved. The departments — 
or young men and young women are interesting aud helpful. Sub- 
scription price, $1.00 per year. Send ten two-cent stamps and receive 
a three months’ subscription. . : 
Any of the above books sent postpaid upon receipt of price. Address 


WOOD-ALLEN PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
1708 W AVE., ANN ARBOR, MICH. 


Traffic in Opium ote 
Chinese and Their White Slaves 


This isa blood-curdling description of the ruin _ 
wrought by the insidious opium and kindred drugs, 
whereby thousands of innocent victims find them- 
selves bond slaves to a habit even more terrible 
than the liquor habit. The horrible practice of 
giving morphine for even slight pain, whereby un- 
consciously the habit is fastened on the user, and | 
the terrible struggles to overcome, are graphically _ 
pictured. 

Mothers are warned of the danger in giving 
helpless infants soothing syrups which contain this 
deadly poison. Cigarette smoking, by which thou- 
sands are being ruined and sent to the reform — 
school, insane asylum, and the grave, is condemned 
inmost vigorous terms, and parents are warned of 
the awful dangers, alluring even our school chil- 
dren to destruction. It isa well-known fact that 
nearly all brands of cigarettes contain opium, and 
this timely alarm is most needed. 

Opium joints are described by the author, and 
illustrations from life are given, whereby fathers 
and mothers can see the degradation awaiting 
their children, if this cursed traffic in opium 1s 
to be continued. 

The awful traffic in girls is largely caused by 
the trafic in drink and the traffic in opium, 
and when Charlton Edholm describes Pell St., 
New York City, and the Chinese quarter of other 
cities, where she has seen hundreds of beautiful white 
girls, their average age about sixteen years, actually the 
slaves of Chinamen, it is evident whence the thought 
of the title of the book, ‘Traffic in Opium or the 
Chinese and Their White Slaves,’’ came from. 

Who is to blame that the traffic in opium ex- 
ists is answered in no uncertain tone, and when 
fathers and mothers realize that their boys and 
girls are by the thousand becoming opium fiends, 
they will certainly be aroused to do something to 
stop this hellish traffic in opium that is bringing 
ruin to the Anglo-Saxon race. The testimony of 
physicians and others in authority to speak will. 
verify the facts recorded in the book 


WILL YOU HELP RESCUE A SOUL? 


_ DEAR FRIEND: 

‘Please take this as a personal appeal and help us to save 
- some of these million drunkards and three hundred thousand 
erring girls. The records of missions show that souls are con- 

stantly being saved at a cost of only FIVE DOLLARS APIECE. 
- Won’t you save ONE or more this year? What more blessed 

joy than to have many redeemed ones meet you at the pearly 
gates and welcome you into heaven by the words: “‘I am 

home with God because YOU denied yourself some luxury, or 

may be, necessity, and gave five dollars to rescue work. YOU 

saved ME from hell.’”? Then Jesus shall say, ‘‘Inasmuch as 

ye have ministered unto one of the least of these, my breth- 

ren, ye have ministered unto me.’’ 

Send some donation, dear one, to 
CHARLTON EDHOLM, 
The Temple, Chicago. 


DEAR FRIEND: 
: Please send 2-cent stamp for package of these slips and 
_ give to friends, urging them to help save asoul, Remember, 
five dollars will save a precious boy or girl, 


Give, and it shall be given unto you; good measure, pressed down, 
and shaken together, and running over, shall men give into your bosom, 
For with the same measure that ye mete withal it shall be measured to 
you again.—LUKE 6; 38. 


I hereby promise to give for Rescue WOrk G....--ccecrscuecsemsmmin ~ 
per month to Mrs. Charlton Edholm, The Temple, Chicago. 


SI aa as aire ree ae Sac cesocasstbaciprcgnoneenoons eae 
INGO Csae aae aT EEO De ees he IC a 


Go out quickly into the streets and lanes of the city, and bring in 
_ hither the poor, and the maimed, and the halt, and the blind.—Luzz 142s 
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F Bersons Wishing 
Profitable Employment 


For leisure hours, or who desire a permanent posi- 
tion as general or local agents on a guaranteed 
cash salary to handle our Exclusive ss may 
obtain the same by applying to the \ 


Occidental Publishing Compann- 


Established in 1889, this firm survived the panic of 1893, 
- paid dollar for dollar, and now carries a larger variety 
of General Subscription Books than any other firm 
west of Chicago.. 


¢ Juvenile Holiday Books a Specialty 


New series ready each year September lst. Agents 
make from $100 to $500 per season canvassing on com- 
mission. We pay a CASH SALARY of from $2.50 
to $3.50 per day on term contracts. Mention this adver- 
tisement and ask for particulars. 

Before sending East for any Book, ask if we have it. 
Save many annoyances, long delays and heavy transpor- 
tation charges by sending your orders to the PACIFIC 
COAST HEADQUARTERS for all the LATEST and 
BEST BOOKS PUBLISHED. 


Occidental Pub. Go. 


Gaidand = = California 


| DATE DUE its 
APR 3.9 2am FEB 0.4 on 
iit 
MOV 20 200% 
GTU Library 
a se Road 


Berkeley, CA 94709 
For renewals cal! (510) 649-2500 


Allitems are subject to recall. 


Fase | 


ihe Largest 


Endowment 
Ever Paid 


* 

Taken ont Dec. 30, 1884; matured Dec. 30, 
1899, 15-year Endowment Policy 
$289,421 for $100,000. 

Annual Premium et ENG LUE Pitiatat Bi, Bans ee 


1 Result mncash> + * i © 150.847 - 
2—Paid- up Assurance - : - 210,008 
3-—An Amruity for hfe > - 20,320 

Purtarr Resvnts-+— 

Cash returned tothe Assured, =). (150,847 
Value of 15 years’ Assurance -° : = 67,385 
PRESTO Lace 
$278,212 
Less Premiums Paid - - 4 125,730 

eirreter remmanestegnn eR HE ‘ 


Balance in favor of Assured - $ 92,482 


The result would have been ‘precisely. the BRO, 
proportionately, on & $1000 poley, 


Ie lag fe Assure Sactely 


[20 labapilsstings: 5) N.Y. 


Sersnakst in the World: 


WOVBOS@ 


Tt you willwrite, mentioning “'Trafic,”and give date 
of your birth, Av ill send a copy of our’ comprehensive 
ATLAS OF TWO WARS anda proposition ‘based on 
the above and adapted te your. age. Address 


A.M. SHAPER EDS figr. 


Crocker Building San Francisco, Cals: 


